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A PRAYER FOR THE NEW YEAR
A. B. Simpson

shall I ask for the coming
year?
What shall my watchword be?
What, would'st Thou do for me, dear

\AAHAT

Lord?
What shall I do for Thee?

Lord, I would ask for a BUSY year,
Filled up with service true;
Doing with all Thy Spirit's might
All that I find to do.
Lord, I would ask for a year of
PRAYER;

Lord, I would ask for a HOLY year,
Spent in Thy perfect will;
Help me to walk in Thy very steps;
Help me to please Thee still.

Teach me to talk with Thee;
Breathe in my heart Thy Spirit's
breath;
Pray Thou Thy prayer in me.

Lord, I would ask for a HEAV'NLY
year,
Humble and yet so high;
Help me to sink at Thy blessed feet,
And on Thy bosom lie.

Lord, I would ask for the DYING
world;
Stretch forth Thy mighty hand;
Scatter Thy Word; Thy power display,
This year in every land.

Lord, I would ask for a TRUSTFUL
rear;
Give me Thy faith divine,
Taking my full inheritance,
Making Thy fulness mine.

Lord, I would ask for a year of JOY,
Thy peace, Thy joy divine,
Springing undimmed through all the
days,
Whether of shade or shine.

Lord, I would ask for a year of LOVE;
Oh, let me love Thee best!
we me the love that faileth not
'ie hardest test.

Lord, I would ask for a year of HOPE,
Looking for Thee to come,
And hastening on that year of years
That brings us Christ and Home.

EVANGELICAL

RELIEF AND SERVICE COMMITTEE NEWS
and tolerance is manifested as the boys consider this a privilege to associate with fellow Christians of so many different denomiDale and David Forrer
nations. One campee makes the following
HE C.P.S. Camp # 8 is located about interpretation of the religious fellowship:
five miles south of Marietta on state "We not only see a better way of life toroute 50. This is up the river from Mariet- gether while we are in camp, but we are
ta, in the Ohio River Valley. Therefore, training ourselves better to co-operate as
the soil of this State tract of 98 acres is Christians when we leave camp." Another
sandy soil, theoretically speaking, sandy campee says, "All of us, regardless of our
loam. There are about 60 acres of com- particular church affiliation, can better see
paratively level land which is tillable and the principles of Christ as they ought to be
lies next to the road. Back of this, up on lived because of our fellowship with memthe hill, is the location of the camp sur- bers of other religious faiths."
rounded by more hills which are covered
While the members of this camp are
with pine and many other varieties of unanimously opposed to war, they disagree
trees. This land is used by the State of greatly on the manner in which leisure
Ohio for one of its State Forest Nurseries, hours are spent. Some of the boys content
which happens to be its largest. Here is themselves with music, art, painting, and
where trees are grown, started from the reading while others do woodworking and
seed, cultivated for two to three years and various types of handicraft. Then others,
then shipped to all parts of the state. Eight despite the strenuous hours spent on the
hours per day for five days of a week are work project, take to baseball, football,
spent by the CO. boys caring for the trees. basketball, ping pong, swimming and
The trees are started in seed beds, then hiking.
The educational program is both academic
after one or two years' growth they are
transplanted into rows which are about one and recreational. For the past several
foot apart and the trees a couple inches months the Book of Luke has been studied
apart in the rows. These trees must re- every Monday night. A First Aid class is
ceive very good care. Several applications given every Tuesday night. The past few
of compost are applied yearly. During the weeks part of the camp journey to Marietta
summer months the weeds grow rather on Monday and Thursday night for a course
rapidly and the boys must go through them in typing. A photography club was organon their hands and knees and pull them. ized and has been quite active for the past
There are between twelve and a half and f °.w weeks. The camp is expecting to pubfifteen million trees grown in this nursery. lish a camp paper in the very near future.
The greatest part are different varieties of The paper will have many purposes; in the
pine: Red, white, short leaf, jack pine, and first place we hope each publication will
a few others. Besides the pine, some hem- contain articles that will further clarify
lock, poplar, cypress and walnut trees are our position as C.O.s, to many people who
seem puzzled, wondering why so many
also grown.
young men refuse to enter military service.
"With the outbreak of conflict our coun- The paper wants to serve the many, many
try is making all efforts to mobilize minds, relatives and friends of each campee as a
men and resources for the prosecution of source for news of our camp life. Then
war. A very important measure in this too, the paper shall have personal comments
program is the conscription of all able that will be of interest only to members of
bodied men into military service. This was the camp. We plan to use our paper further
started with the passage of the Burke- to clarify our relationship with Selective
Service. We feel this will give vital imporWadsworth Bill in September, 1940."
tance to our paper for the public at large,
Although the camp is directed by the as well as the members of our camp. We
Mennonite Central Committee and the have chosen "The Whispering Pine" as the
Brethren Service Committee, the campees name of the paper. A camp council is
are not limited to these two groups. There functioning in a very democratic manner.
are fifteen religious denominations repre- The campees serve on the council. A
sented while one draftee is not affiliated councilman at large is elected by all memwith any religious sect.
bers of the camp, making a total of five
There is a great emphasis on the religions campees meeting with the director every
program. A regular prayer before all meals Tuesday night to discuss issues and make
is offered and after breakfast a worship decisions that the camp feels are indisservice is conducted by some member of pensable for the welfare of the camp.
the camp. The campees and visitors conduct a Sunday school and church services
Our present staff consists of a director,
in camp almost every Sunday, other times a business manager, a nurse, and a dietransportation is provided by the camp tician. Rev. D. C. Wedel of Halstead,
truck for the boys to attend church in town. Kansas is the director. Robert F. EshleThis is by no means the extent of the re- man is serving in the capacity of business
ligious program. Private prayer and medi- manager, and his wife, Mrs. Eshleman is
tation is practiced by many. There is an the camp nurse, both from Lancaster Couneffort made to attain spiritual growth ty, Pennsylvania. The dietician is Miss
through informal discussion on religious Ruth Schmidt from Harper, Kansas.
topics. While there is difference of religious
There has been a very co-operative spirit
opinion expressed, a spirit of co-operation manifested among both the staff and camp-
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ees. We feel much credit must be given to
the wise policies used by the administration.
We greatly regret the leaving of our competent director, Rev. David Wedel. The
kind, tolerant, considering way in which he
deals with each person's problem, as well as
all camp problems, is responsible for the
great respect he has commanded. The camp
wishes Rev. Wedel God's speed. The new
director will be Rev. John F. Schmidt of
Buhler, Kansas, who will replace Rev.
Wedel.

Nothing Matters

S

OME time ago I read a statement something like this, "Nothing matters when
eternal issues are at stake." While meditating about this one day, my mind traveled back a few years to the following
scene.
I stood in a large auditorium, a heart
searching message had just been delivered,
and a number where kneeling at the altar.
As I looked over the congregation I noticed a dejected looking man. The Spirit
prompted me to speak to him and going to
his side said, "Mr.
, why not give
your heart to God tonight?" But he only
shook his head. I pressed the matter
further, but he finally said. "Not tonight."
Knowing a little about his business, I
felt he knew some great changes would
need to be made in his daily life, if he took
the way of the Cross. I felt he had counted the cost and decided it was too great.
Here the scene shifts in my mind to another night.
It was one of those dark, stormy nights
when we are glad we have a home and
fire to sit by. I had just become comfortably seated, when my boarding mistress informed me that Mrs.
had sent for
me to come to her home quickly. Getting
into my wraps and stepping into the dimly
lighted street, the rain having increased to
almost torrential proportions, I hurried to
my destination. Being admitted into the
home by a daughter, I was led in to a
dimly lighted room, and there on the bed
lay my dejected looking man.
I shall never forget that scene to my dying day. Eyes set, cold perspiration on
his brow, mind wandering, there he lay, a
Christ rejector. I tried to pray, tried to
give comfort to the wife and daughter but
it seemed as if the storm were only mocking my efforts. What a tragedy. Just a
few months ago, God had spoken and he
had refused, now God was speaking again,
and this time he must answer the summons.
And answer it he did: while the storm
raged he was ushered out into eternity.
Surely nothing matters when eternal issues are at stake.—Wesleyan Methodist.
Nothing that the Saviour found when He
was on this sin-cursed earth, pleased Him
so much as to see the faith of His disciples; nothing refreshed His heart so
much.—D. L. Moody.
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New Year Thoughts

H

OW quickly the past year has flown into
eternity and all its happenings, experiences, its failures, its sorrows, its joys
and successes have been chronicled in
God's great book. Before us lie the days
of a new year that are fresh and clean.
Just like a merchantman who takes stock
at the close of the years and tries to forecast, at least in a measure, his outlook for
successes in the year that is to follow, so
there are a few pertinent questions we
might ask ourselves. Is this the last year
for me? Will I be here when the 365
days of this year have slipped on?
Will
I be among those who will welcome another year? Will the coming days of the
new year be filled with greater activity and
service to Christ? Will my devotion to
the Lord deepen, as the days come and go,
and will I be able to maintain a deepening degree of intercessory prayer for the
advance of Christ's kingdom in the hearts
of men?
As the years slip by, we grow old rapidly, and yet, this should matter but little;
because it is not the frost really that strips
the tree of its foliage, it is rather the normal ripening of that leaf, which has left
behind it all the potentialities of a new
foliage when spring arrives. How happy
we can be that our Father knows every
purpose of our hearts and that into His
hand we can place our own for keeping
and for strength.
We are living in a world of bruised
hearts and during the oncoming days, we
shall contact many whose lives are darkened by clouds of trouble and sorrow;
others who are weak and enfeebled will
seek someone's strong arm upon which to
lean; others whose faith has been shattered by the onrushes of apostasy and unbelief will need building up and strengthening. Will we be able to say to our Lord,
"Use me, 0 Lord, in any way Thou canst,
to bring help and hope and comfort to
someone whom I shall meet on the pathways of life as I travel along the King's
highway in the coming year."
A beautiful incident is told by a traveler
of his visit to the Cathedral of Pisa. As
he stood beneath its wonderful dome, spacious and symmetrical and gazed with awe
upon its beauty, the air suddenly became
instinct with melody. The great dome
seemed full of harmony. The waves of
music vibrated to and fro, loudly beating
against the wall, swelling into full accord
like the roll of a great organ and then dying away to soft, long drawn, far-reaching
echoes, melting into silence in the distance,
only the guide, who, lingering behind a moSreHt^had softly murmured a
triple chord; buttteBeath that magnetic
dome, every sound resolvesimejiarmony.
No discord can reach the summit of~4hat
dome and live. Every voice in the builc
ing, the slamming of seats, the tramping of

feet, the murmur and bustle of the crowd,
are caught up, softened, harmonized,
blended and echoed back in music.
Yes, as someone has said, it is only the
work of a man's hand, but if it can thus
harmonize all discords, can we doubt that
under the great dome of Heaven, our
Heavenly Father can make all things work
together for good to them that love Him.
Let us then remember that every loss
should spell gain, that affliction, grief or
sorrow, which may come to us by the good
hand of God, or He may send us joy and
happiness—all will be blended into a glorious harmony as the soul places his trust
and confidence in Jesus Christ, our Lord.

THE NEW YEAR'S DAWNING
Frances Ridley

Havergal

Another year is dawning;
Dear Master, let it be,
In working or in waiting,
Another year for Thee.
Another year in leaning
Upon Thy loving breast,
Of ever-deepening
trustfulness,
Of quiet, happy rest.
Another year of mercies,
Of faithfulness and grace;
Another year of gladness,
In the shining of Thy face.
Another year of progress,
Another year of praise;
Another year of proving
Thy presence "all the days."
Another year of service,
Of witness for Thy love;
Another year of training
For holier works above.
Another year is dawning!
Dear Master, let it be
On earth, or else in Heaven,
Another year for Thee.

"Be Not Dismayed"

A

s T H E curtains of the New Year are
drawn aside and we look out upon the
world, we can see everywhere a picture of
darkness, mingled with despair, and there
are many who walk along as if in a maze
and with no certainty or hope as to their
final destination. It would be foolish, of
course, in this hour when America is suffering from a wanton attack by a nation
tho has again and again been the recipient
of ntc^Jcind offices of our government, the

Red Cross and other relief agencies,
throughout the years, and who was in no
way being oppressed by our government,
but rather effort was being made to continue friendly relationships on the basis
of those economical standards that would
have the approbation of any peoples who
recognized the right of all men to be free,
and to have the opportunity to live in freedom, etc.
Everywhere throughout our nation, manpower and industry is being geared to the
war machine. Things look pretty dark
ahead. There is, however, a redeeming
feature even among the men in our nation
who are charged with the responsibility
of its defense, and that is that here war is
regarded as a necessary evil, and not as
the avocation of its military establishment.
We are glad to note that the number of
men and women in America who are opposed to war, and who believe there are
better ways to settle international difficulties, is ever growing, and their voice is being heard and felt throughout the nation.
More than once we had it said to us by
men of the world, "We hope the church
will be strong enough when this war is
over to declare unqualifiedly against anything like it in the future." That would
indeed be fine if we might entertain such
hopes. However, we are more particularly
concerned with the vital issues which are
at stake right now for the church of Christ.
It seems to us the big question is, "Are we
able to meet the present crisis without
flinching, and will we be able to maintain
a definite testimony for Christ, in the midst
of all the hectic days that are to follow?"
First of all, as Christians, we need to
have courage. Let us not be dismayed at
present world conditions. Do not begin
to tighten your purse strings and withhold
your giving to missions because taxes are
going to be higher and finances perhaps
uncertain. If worse comes to worst and
you're true to Christ, perhaps the most
you will ever lose will be some money, and
you will not lose that which has already
been given to missions and to the furthering of Christ's kingdom among men.
It seems to us that the minister of
Christ has a great challenge before him
for the coming year. His message must
be definite, it must be uplifting and comforting. Nevertheless, it must be unfaltering. Educators, politicians, and many
others have had their say throughout the
years. The world has recognized the failure of all their platitudes, but Christ has
not failed, neither has His Church. The
gates of hell will never prevail against it.
Let us stress anew the necessity for Christians everywhere to be Bible Christians, to
make known the experience and power of
the Gospel as revealed in the salvation of
men. Depending wholly on the guidance
of the Holy Spirit, and His anointing, the
ministry of Christ will be able to call the
(Continued on page 6)
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"A PALANAQUIN PAVED WITH LOVE'
(Song of Sol. 3:9, 10)

Parti

C. R. Heisey
The first of a series of studies from the Song
of Solomon based on thoughts from: an American Translation and the American Revision;
the commentaries of Dummelow; Jamieson,
Fausset and Brown; and Adam Clarke, with
personal impressions gained through prayerful
meditation.
" T H E

S H I R HASSHIRIM" is the

Hebrew

title of this fifth of the poetical books
of Scripture. It is a sacred writing and as
such it is not time wasted to search its
pages for truth for our times. We call it
the "Song of Songs" and so it is. Were
we to understand the original name it
would be something like this: "An Ode of
the Odes", "An Ode the most excellent of
all others." The most beautiful, the one
that most nearly corresponds with the ideal
of its class. It is a form of expression
common to the Hebrew, with which, if we
think carefully, we are quite familiar.
We read of the "God of Gods", which is
the Most High God, the God who is supreme Lord, above all, over all, and, wonder of all wonders, He may be in you all.
The "King of kings" is King over all kings
and His reign is wonderful, the most wonderful. The "Heaven of Heavens", highest
heaven of all, could not contain Him,
blessed be His name, that name above all
other names. He is the way most excellent, hallelujah!
We have "such an high priest, who is set
on the right hand of the throne of the
Majesty in the heavens; . . hath obtained a
more excellent ministry, by how much
more also is he the mediator of a better
covenant. . . established upon better promises . . . (opening) the way into the holiest
of all . . . by a greater and more perfect
tabernacle.
How much more shall the
blood of Christ, who through the Eternal
Spirit offered Himself without spot to
God, purge your consciences from dead
works to serve the living G o d ? " (Heb. 8
and 9 ) .
Superlatives! One needs the pen of an
angel to write, or the horn of Gabriel to
shout, the song of praises due Him who is
supreme among His saints. The title of
this "Song of Songs" is designed to express a "Song of utmost perfection, one of
the best that existed or that has ever been
penned", and such it is for it is such that
it must needs be to provide language to
give expression to, and for, Him who is
"Lover of My Soul."
The subject of our study of this rare
.book is found in verses 9 and 10 of chapter 3. In our version we read:
"King Solomon made himself a chariot of
wood of Lebanon. He made the pillars thereof of silver, the bottom thereof of gold, the
covering of it purple, the midst thereof paved
with love, for the daughters of Jerusalem."

In the American Standard Revision we
read:

" . . made himself a palanaquin . . the midst
thereof being paved with love from the daughters of Jerusalem . ."

A most interesting rendering is that
found in a' 14th C. Mss., probably the first
translation of this Song ever made into the
English language:
"A chaire King Solomon made to him of the
trees of Liban. His pileers he made sylvern,
the leanyng place, golden, the steiging up
place, purpure; the myddis he enournede with
charitie, for the dogteries of Jerusalem."

You see it is a "Palanaquin paved with
love" of which this poet writes. In the
margin of the A.R.V. you will find, "a car
of state." It is called, "his bed which is
Solomon's" ( 3 : 7 ) . "Behold it is the litter
of Solomon," the translators make it say.
A "litter" is a couch with shafts, usually
covered and curtained, for carrying passengers. But "chariot", "bed", "chaire",
"litter" do not exactly express the meaning
of the term here used. In the Hebrew we
have the word "rakab", to ride; "rekeb", a
vehicle, possibly pulled by a team, and
from these "rekuwb", a vehicle as ridden
on. Our equivalent word is "chariot".
However, in our text, the word used is
'"appiryown"; for this too, we use chariot
but it is a means of transportation "par excellence", far superior to any mode of conveyance implied elsewhere by that word.
It is a Palanaquin, the praises of which
are here sung, and it is "paved with love."
It is a word which came afterwards to be
especially employed for the litter in which
the bride was carried in procession.
See it coming! Hear the singer's question and its answer! "Who is this that
cometh out of (or up from) the wilderness
like pillars of smoke. Ah, it is the palanaquin of Solomon." A very specially prepared "chaire" car for the personal pleasure of the Prince himself. It is carried by
strong arms—and how well protected! A
military escort, consisting of sixty of the
most valiant of fighting men, surrounds it.
"They all handle the sword and are expert
in war. Every man has his sword upon
his thigh, because of fear in the night"
(ASV). How secure is that one within
from prowling wolves of the wilderness,
e'en though through darkest valleys they
must pass at times. "Whoso keepeth himself in the love of God" is protected, "him,
the wicked one toucheth not." Bless God!
"Leanyng" on her beloved! Her heart and
mind carefully guarded. How sweet! So
secure!
How sure!
"Precious hiding place, precious hiding place,
In the shelter of His love:
Not a doubt or fear.
Since my Lord is near.
And I'm sheltered in His love."

Oh, see in all its wondrous beauty, this
royal procession! The crowd is feasting
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its eyes with the sight of the king in all his
glory. How majestic! How awe-inspiring!
This is not a military expedition, tho it is
"terrible as an army with banners." There
are "pillars of smoke", but 'tis not the
smoke of battle, for from this surrounding
"cloud" in the distance there is "an odor
of a sweet smell" wafted usward on the
breeze. It is "perfumed" with myrrh and
frankincense, with all the powders of the
merchant."
It is a display of gorgeous splendor, this
regal retinue, and the palanaquin carefully
upheld by trusted carries—the "everlasting arms." Its silken canopy is supported
by columns of silver. Its seat of gold,
richly upholstered in royal purple, "the
midst thereof (the myddise) being paved
with love (tasselated, like mosaic pavements, with various acts and promises of
love) for, and from the daughters of Jerusalem." It is mutual, this bliss. She delights in Him and He is delighted with her.
Let's stop right here and sing:
"O to lean on Jesus' breast,
O the bliss the blood-washed know;
0 what perfect peace and rest,
Where the healing waters flow."
And,
"What have I to dread, what have I to fear,
Leanyng on the everlasting arms;
1 have blessed peace with my Lord so near,
Leanyng on the everlasting arm.
Leanyng, leanyng, safe and secure from all
alarms,
Leanyng, leanyng, Leanyng on the everlasting arms."

See how delicately it is handled, lest a
foot be dashed against a stone and the
bliss of its occupants be disturbed! "Beware, thou wicked one, touch not mine
anointed" every action bespeaks. For herein riding with her Prince is the "fairest
among women" she that "looketh forth as
the morning, fair as the moon, clear as the
sun." Dazzling resplendent with brilliancy,
never a blemish to mar her beauty, for she
"hath prepared herself." Yea, He who is
the Light, hath given Himself—for there
was no way—that He might present her to
Himself, thoroughly purged from every
stain, "without spot or wrinkle or any
such thing." This preparation she has
cheerfully accepted in the same whole
hearted manner, by giving herself without
reserve to Him and now she rides in this
"Palanaquin Paved With Love."
0 , sing and shout, ye saints!
rious! Join the glad song!

How glo-

"With His nail-scarred hand He brought me
To the shelter of His love;
Of His grace and will He taught me.
And of heavenly rest above.
"Though the night be dark around me,
I am safe for He is near;
Never shall my foes confound me,
While the Saviour's voice I hear."

What a "Precious hiding place . . sheltered in, riding in" this "Palanaquin Paved
With Love"!
It is not a sport roadster provided with
rumble seat, so unwisely misused for
romance. Nor is it a convertible coupe so
wickedly abused f o r cozy-car-cushion,
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courtship, crushing the crystal clear, sacred
gem of life's sweetest of friendships, until
life's rose, if it ever blooms at all, presents
fairest petals crushed, without distilling
sweetness, because the fragrance was lost,
long ere it came into bloom. Nor is it even
an unsanctified station wagon, or flashing
car of deluxe design, so destructive of life's
best, if the temptations presented by its
privileges are indulged out of time. If
personal restraints and well-established
Christian inhibitions are scorned and allowed to go by with the wind, what remains will soon be desert air with wasted
sweetness buried in a lifetime of painful
regret. No, not strains such as these does
this most excellent of melodies set forth.
The mode of transportation along life's
highway herein described is uncommon,
for what we see so apparent around us, not
only isn't it, but is destructive of the possibility of thus enjoying living together.
The modern attitude toward this, the most
sacred of life's relationships as designed
by God, is pathetic, and the pathway pursued so thoughtlessly for pleasantry ends
most painfully.

their doctrines from the portions of Scripture, where all is plain and pointed. Why,
then, leave such and go out of their way
to find allegorical meanings, taking a
whole book by storm, and leaving the
Word of God to serve tables."
Yet here is this song of songs in sacred
Scripture, all of which is given by inspiration for instruction. Its canonicity is certain. It is found in all Hebrew manuscripts of Scripture and in the Septuagint.
Origen and Jerome tell us that it was forbidden by Jews to read it before one was
thirty years old. It does require a degree
of spiritual maturity to enter aright into
the holy mystery of love which it sets
forth, but to such as have attained this ma-

True, this Song of Songs is a song of
love, rather loves, "for" and "from". It
is a song celebrating a marriage but it is a
marriage most excellent, as God proposed
should be when He said, "The twain shall
become one flesh". It is not a 'True Story".
"Red-Book", "Blue Book", etc., blistering,
vicious, suggestive, soul-destroying, trashy
travesty on life, the product of a polluted
mind and degenerate character, such as is
so plentifully strewn about in reading lanes
today. There are in it many passages so
intimate, so descriptive of truth and beauty
in love, in its elevated design, that only
those who have loved truthfully and beautifully can walk purely and understandingly through its pages.
Mean and carnal language has been
propagated among many well-meaning and
even religious people; it has associated itself too much with selfish and animal affection, and created feelings that accorded
little with the dignity of holy living. So
much so, that holy men with the best of intentions, seeing the possibility of danger
involved, declared that here is one book in
the Bible, those who would be pure, would
be kept away from. However, it is only
the perversion of fallen men's hearts that
makes it so. Mean man makes even the
majesty of heaven venial.
The saintly and scholarly commentator,
Adam Clarke, was among those who did
not favor much use of this portion of the
Word of God. He was even vehement in
denouncing the inter-relations of the
fathers and contemporary Christian leaHeTs-whowould see here a means of
presenting GospeTtrvith. Said he. "To conclude, I advise all y&tmg ministers to
avoid preaching from Solomfrn^Song. If
they take a text out of it to proclair
vation to lost sinners they must borrow

V I S I T O R

A NEW LEAF
He came to my desk with quivering lip—
The lesson was done.
"Dear Teacher, I want a new leaf" he
said;
"I have spoiled this one."
I took the old leaf, stained and blotted,
And gave him a new one all unspotted,
And into his sad eyes smiled,
"Do better, now, my child."
I went

to the throne with a quivering
soul—•
The old year was done.
"Dear Father, hast Thou a new leaf for
me?
I have spoiled this one."
He took the old leaf, stained and blotted.
And gave me a new one all unspotted,
And into my sad heart smiled,
"Do better, now, my child."
—Selected.

turity, the Song of Solomon is one of the
most edifying of sacred writings.
Sensuous thoughts and images are never
to hold us prisoner. They are so, only because the devil has made them so, but,
Christ was manifested to destroy the works
of the devil, and in those who are Christ's,
sin does not have dominion. The earthly
is a stepping stone to the heavenly. The
things that are not are revealed in the
things that are. Spencer realized this possibility and danger, for he said that in the
greentime of youth he penned two hymns
of praise of love and beauty, but, "finding
same too much pleased those of like age
and disposition, which being too vehemently carried with that kind of affection, do
rather suck poyson to their strong passions
than honey to their honest delight." He
afterward resolved by way of retraction to
reform them, making instead, two hymns
of earthly love and beauty, two others of
heavenly and celestial. Man is like that.
am the choicest of human foods, milk,

he can make the meanest of poisons if his
mind and disposition so direct. To the
pure all things are pure but to the vile all
things are vile and even that which is pure
is made impure because of the quality of
the heart possessed.
All true human love is, in the Apostle's
sense of the word, a mystery (Eph. 5:28,
33) which carries the Christian's mind upward to the union of the soul with Christ.
"All the glory and grace of things,
Witchcraft of loveliness, wonder of flesh;
Fair symmetry of form, deep harmonies
Of line and limb—are but shadows cast
From hidden light of beauty and love."

To those who would pray God to "openthe eyes of their heart" (Eph. 1:18 R.V.)
as they approach this inimitably fine and
elegant Hebrew Ode, there is agreement
with Burrows that, "it lies in the casket of
revelation, an exquisite gem, engraved with
emblematical characters, with nothing literal thereon to break the consistency of
their beauty." As an Oriental lamp, curiously wrought, is often a dull looking object until it is lighted, and then it is transformed into an article of most exquisite design—a thing of rare beauty; so this Song
requires spiritual illumination to show the
pure excellence of the Light of the World
in the imagery spirit of the Living God
to be our teacher as we approach it.
(Study to be continued)
This is the first of four studies under the
above title by Brother Heisey. We hope our
readers will give them careful perusal.—Editor.

Sound Speech in the Pulpit
LeRoy B. Walters

T

HE Apostle Paul realized the importance
of speaking the truth correctly in daily
conversation when he instructed his spiritual son, Titus, to admonish the young men
to use "sound speech that cannot be condemned." There is no virtue in being incorrect, and the Word of God places no
premium on ignorance or carelessness in
what we say. We have been extremely
cautious about being sure of the SPIRIT in
our preaching, and rightly so. Perhaps
we are a bit guilty of observing the SPIRIT
and neglecting the LETTER.
The appeal today in the Brethren in
Christ Church, as well as many other
faiths, is for a more unified teaching especially on the part of the ministry. Geographic location should have nothing to do
with "the truth as it is in Christ Jesus."
The thing that is an established wrong in
the East should also be considered wrong
in the Middle West and West, and conversely, what is accepted as truth and right
in the W7est should be equally correct from
Canada to Florida. A "babe in Christ"
should never have occasion to become confused in his Christian experience, regardless of the change of pastors or districts
he may be obliged to make.
Why is pulpit terminology of such im(Continued on page 13)
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Treasurers of the Different Boards.
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Africa
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and Mrs Albert Brenaman, Miss Elizabeth
Engle, Miss Kathryn Wengert, Matopo Mission, Bulawayo, S. Rhodesia, S. Africa.
Mtshabezi Mission: Elder and Mrs. W. O.
Winger, Elder and Mrs. J. Elwood Hershey,
Mrs. Naomi Lady, Miss Mary H. Brenaman,
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P. B. 102M, Bulawayo, So. Rhodesia, S. Africa.
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Africa.
Sfkalongo Mission: Elder and Mrs. R. H. Mann,
Miss Anna Eyster, Sikalongo Mission,
Choma, Northern Rhodesia, S. Africa.
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Wanezi Mission: Elder and Mrs. J. Paul
George, Wanezi Mission, Filabusi, So. Rhodesia, S. Afriea.
India
General Superintendent: Bishop and Mrs. A. D.
M. Dick, Saharsa, B. N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagalpur, India.
Saharsa: Miss Anna M. Steckley, Miss Esther
Buckwalter, Miss Lepra Yoder, Saharsa, B.
N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagalpur, India.
Supaul: Elder and Mrs. Allen Buckwalter,
Miss Ella Gayman, Supaul, B. N. W. Ry.,
Dist. Bhagalpur, India.
Madhipuxa: Eld. and Mrs. Charles Engle,
Madhipura, District Bhagalpur, B. N. W. Ry..
India.
Barjora: Eld. and Mrs. G. E. Paulus, Barjora,
P. O. Tribenigunj, via Supaul, B. N. \V. Ry.,
District Bhagalpur, India.
MISSIONARIES ON FURLOUGH
Elder and Mrs. Cecil I. Cullen, Gormley, Ont.
Annie E. Winger, Delisle, Sask., Can.
Bish. and Mrs. H. H. Brubaker, 118 E. Coover
Street, Mechanicsburg, Pa.
Anna Wolgemuth, Lawn, Pa.
Miss Effle Rohrer, Ludlow Falls, Ohio.
Mary Kreider, Campbelltown, Pa.
Verda Moyer, 41 Hillside Ave., Souderton, Pa.
Miss Martha Kauffman, 319 Spruce St., Abilene, Kansas.
Mrs. Emma Frey, 2501 Bartlett St., San
Gabriel, Calif.
Miss Sadie HOME
Book, Ramona,
Kans., Box 93.
MISSIONS
City Missions
Altoona Mission, 613 Fourth Ave., Altoona, Pa.,
Herman G. and Laura Miller.
Buffalo Mission, 25 Hawley St., Buffalo, N. Y.,
Walter and Sadie Reighard.
Chicago Mission, 6039 Halsted St.. Chicago,
111., Sarah Bert, Supt. Emeritus; C. J. Carlson, Supt. and Pastor, Avas Carlson, Harriet
Uougn, Alice K. Albright, Rosa EysLer.
Dayton Mission, 601 Taylor St., Dayton, Ohio,
W. H. and Susie Boyer, Eva Dick, Angeline
Cox.
"God's Love Mission," 1524 Third Ave., Detroit,
Mich., William and Willa Lewis, Janna
Goins, Ida Eckman.
Home Address: 3949 Wabash.
Messiah Light House Chapel, 1175 Bailey St.,
Harrisburg, Pa., Joel and Faithe Carlson,
Anna Wolgemuth, Ruth Freisen.
Phone:
26488.
Philadelphia Mission, 3423 N. 2nd St., Philadelphia, Pa., Jesse and Esther Hoover, Emma
Crider.
Life Line Gospel Mission, 832 Kearney St., San
Francisco, Calif., William and Mary Hoke,
Grace Plum, Ruth Bowers.
Home Address: 311 Scott St.,
Welland Mission, 36 Elizabeth Street, Welland, Ont., Can., Edward and Emma Gilmore,
Mary Sentz, Luella Heise.
Rural Missions
Canoe Creek Mission, Hollidaysburg, Pa., R. 2,
Elwood C. and Ethel Flewelling, Elizabeth
Brubaker.
Gladwin, Michigan:
Mt. Carmel, Charles and Myrtle Nye.
Oak Grove, Melvin Stauffer.
Houghton Mission, Tillsonburg, Ont., Can.,
R. D., Idellus Sider.
Kentucky, Albert H. Engle, Supt.
Fairview, Ella, Ky., Hershey and Dalta
Gramm, Ruby Clapper.
Gaxlin, Albert and Marjie Engle, Imogene
Snider, Ruth Hammond.
Home Evangel, Knifley, Ky., Harold and
Alice Wolgemuth.
North Star Mission, Meath Park Station,
Sask., Can., Albert and Geneva Cober, Martha Sentz, Ruth McWilliams.
Stowe Mission, Stowe, Pa., John A. and Emma
L. Climenhaga, Anna Mae Stauffer.
Valley Chapel, Ohio, Henry P. Heisey, Louisville, Ohio, R. R. 2.
Institutions
Messiah Home, 2001 Paxton Street, Harrisburg, Pa., Eld. and Sr. Irvin O. Musser,
Steward and Matron.
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Pa., Bro. Robert
B. Resconsin, Steward, and Sr. Dorothy
Resconsin, Matron.
Mt. Carmel Orphanage, Coleta, Illinois, Acting
Supt. and Matron, Bro. and Sr. Paul Book;
Helper, Sr. Katie Bollinger.
Beulah College, Upland, California.
Jabbok Bible School, Thomas, Oklahoma.
Messiah Bible College, Grantham, Pa.
Ontario Bible School. Fort Erie. Ont.
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Evangelistic Slate
CHARLIE B. BVERS, Chambersburg, Fa.
Markham, Canada, Jan. 4-25.
Green Springs, Penna., Feb. 1-22.
Elizabethtown, Penna., Mar. 1-15.
ALVIN C. BURKHOLDER, Upland, Calif.
Canton, Ohio, Jan. 11-31
Crossroads, Lane. Co., Pa., Feb. 1-17
Grantham, Pa„ Feb. 18EDWARD GILMORE, Lowbanks, Ont.
Altoona, Penna., Jan. 1 to Jan. 16.
Spring Hope, Penna., Jan. 18 to Feb. 1.
Granville, Penna., Feb. 8 to Feb. 22.
Manheim, Penna., March 1 to March 15.
HENRY N. HOSTETTER, Washington Boro,
Fa.
Black Creek Dist., Can., Jan. 12-Feb. 3
Ontario Bible School, March 8
ABNER MARTIN, Mt. Joy, Fa.
Five Forks, Pa., Jan. 10-24
Saxton, Pa., Feb. 1-16
J. LESTER MYERS, Greencastle, Fa.
Shenks Church, Dauphin Co., Pa., Feb. 1-15.
Center Co., Pa., Mar. 1-15.
E. J. SWALM, Duntroon, Ontario
Clarence Center, N. Y., Dec. 28-Jan. 18.
Carlisle, Pa., Jan. 25-Feb. 8.

Editorial
(Continued from page 3)
people back into renewed faith in the living promises of the Book of God, and the
unfailing companionship of Christ our
leader.

An African Prayer Schedule

W

E ARE glad to receive, as perhaps
many others have also received, a
schedule for a monthly cycle of prayer for
the African Mission Field. It is printed
elsewhere in this issue. We wish to commend those who have submitted it on this
very definite way of presenting to our people the prayer needs of that work. We
would welcome other lists, for it is not
only Africa that needs our prayers, but
there are many other phases of the work of
the church which should as well be remembered.
We think it is rather unfortunate that as
a church, we do not have a Women's Missionary Society that functions throughout
the church in general. There are local
missionary soieties, of course, but we seldom hear much of their work. Many of
our sister churches have their Women's
Missionary Societies, and they are doing
notable work both at home and abroad.

"The LORD said unto my Lord, Sit thou
at my right hand, until I make thine
enemies thy footstool. The LORD shall
send the rod of thy strength out of Zion:
rule thou in the midst of thine enemies."
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News of Church Activity
California
WAUKENA, CALIF.—As we come to
you again by the way of a repoi't, it is
with praise in our hearts to God. fie has
been near and is blessing us along the way.
We have had the blessed privilege of
having missionaries from Africa with us in
the persons of Bro. and Sr. H. H. Brubaker and family and Sr. Martha Kauffman.
We surely enjoyed their ministry to us and
felt we had received new inspiration in
our souls for having contacted them. May
God bless them as they travel on and on.
As they left us; we felt we could say,
surely they are real children of God.
On November 29, we had our communion
service with Bro. Wagaman, our Bishop, in
charge. The Lord met with us in that
service. On November 30 was Sunday
School Rally day. It was a blessed day in
the Lord. So many expressed their sentiment that it was a high day in Zion. The
speakers were really inspired of God and
brought inspiration to the hearers. It was
an all day service; having basket lunch at
noon.
We were so glad for the Upland and
Pasadena group that ministered to us in
song and by the way of topics on the day's
program. There were seventeen in all. A
day like the one we enjoyed in the Lord;
shall be a lingering and blessed memory.
Praise God from whom all blessings flow.
—Mrs. John Raser, Cor.
"BLACKOUT"—On December 8, 1941 the
United States of America experienced her
first "blackout" in the present World War.
The people in San Francisco were not expecting it. Many failed to realize what was
taking place until they read in the papers
the next day what they should have done
the night before. Following this both by
the radio and by the press all of us were informed what to do in case of future blackouts. At the time of this writing the people
of San Francisco have experienced five
blackouts. The last was very successful
and one man stated that San Francisco was
blacker than London had ever been, and he
spent one year in London under the worst
of bombing. It is an evident proof that in
a time of national and city emergency the
public will respond to the call of the proper
officials.
As a minister of the gospel my thoughts
couldn't help running to spiritual realities.
The message of the gospel is to prepare
against a coming blackout which will be
perpetual. Yet so few people in this city
and all over the world are heeding the
warning. The fine for disobeying the rules
for blackouts in our city is $500.00 or six
months in jail. How we wish that the sinner, could be made to realize the fine for not
obeying the Bible commands for preparation
for eternity.
We weren't prepared for these blackouts
which we experienced. If we would have
gotten "blackout paper" and made our Mission Hall light proof we could have continued our service, but what we have done
now^Was»Jt_finished then. Because of this
when the sireTrs-~sounded, while we were
praying, we had to stop-^and turn off our
lights. We must admit some-jjrere a little
excited during this experience.
However, we soon found ourselves star

ing at the top of the stairway looking up
into the beautiful heavens.
The stars
twinkled in all their glory and we actually
saw for the first time in San Francisco the
heavens in the beauty of a starlit night,
void of the glare of city lights. While looking, we also heard the roar of the motors of
planes. It was quite thrilling and lasted
for a little more than two and a half hours.
Due to the lateness of the hour and the
possibility of another blackout at any time
we dismissed the people, and retired to our
respective places of abode.
All around us we see many preparations
for the battle against aggressor nations.
The city is full of soldiers, sailors, state
guards and army equipment. Ships are being painted battle ship gray and every
citizen is being made conscious that we are
at war.
In the light of this greatly stepped up
preparedness program the Christian should
not be sleeping. Satan is the aggressor
power. He will destroy every possession
we have and if possible, our own souls. Let
us as Christian be prepared to wage a battle against sin and Satan until the forces of
evil are destroyed. Let us give our lives,
if needs be, for the destruction of our common enemy, Satan.
—William R. Hoke, San Francsico, Calif.
Dec. 15, 1941. AT BEULAH COLLEGE — The first
quarterly Student's Holiness Rally for the
year 1941-42 composed of five holiness
schools of Southern California met at
Beulah College on November 28. "Living in
the Spirit—A Daily Discipline" was the
subject of the message of the evening
brought by Bishop H. H. Brubaker.
Many Beulah College students attended
the first California Youth Conference held
at Thousand Pines Camp on Nov. 21 and 22.
The theme of the Conference was "Christian Youth Living for Christ"; and the
theme song was "Living for Jesus." President Climenhaga of Beulah College was
Camp Director.
Gospel Teams have been filling regular
monthly appointments with one additional
appointment during November. On the evening of November 16, a group of students
from Beulah College filled the monthly
Gospel Team appointment at the Chino
Brethren in Christ Church. This group consisted of Amelia Brubaker, Melvin Bowers,
Wayne Book, Rachel Tramm, Ruth Franklin, Melita Cram, Harvey Stump, Ethel
Blosser and Fannie Thuma.
On Sunday evening, November 2 another
Peniel Mission in Los Angeles. Before going inside the mission the group held a
street meeting in front of the mission hall.
Members of this group were Amelia Brubaker, Margaret Engle, Ruby Buckwalter,
Alvan Thuma, Paul Witter, Maynard Lenhert, and Alvin Heise.
Sunday evening, Nov. 9, a service was
presented for approximately forty men a t
the Ebey Memorial Mission. Music was furnished by the College Ladies' Quartette,
Erma Hoke, Mary Bohen, Susanna Landis,
and Miss Witter. Others of the group were
Miss Bowers, Florence Hensel, Ruth Asper,
Levi Strubhar, John Dean Eyster, and Mr.
and Mrs. Marion Book.
"Don't declare a blackout on Christ" was
the theme of the message given by I r a
Eyster at Pilgrim Church in South Gate,

Nov. 16. Pauline Alderfer led the song
service; Glen Franklin read the scripture
lesson; and a quartette composed of Esther
B"ook, Mildred Byer, Pauline Alderfer and
Harriet Trautwein sang several selections.
Guest chapel speakers have been Rev.
John Umble, Professor of Speech of Goshen
College, Goshen, Indiana; Rev. Will South,
pastor of the Nazarene Church, Upland;
Rev. Wm. Hoke, San Francisco Mission;
Rev. Earl Saltzman, pastor of the First
Mennonite Church of Upland; Rev. R. F.
Dennis, pastor of the Temple Baptist
Church, Ontario; and Prof. Lorell Weiss,
dean of LaVerne College.
The second Lyceum Course number of the
school year was presented by the National
High School Music Champions, Thursday
evening, November 13, 1941.

Kansas
REPORT FROM BETHEL CHURCH
near Detroit, Kansas.—On November 9th
at the close of our regular Sunday morning
meeting, a dedication service was held for
Sr. Mary Brandt, wife of our deacon Bro.
Abram Brandt.
We welcome Sr. Brandt in our congregation and pray God's choice blessing upon
her in this new field of worship and service.
November 15th to December 7th marked
the date of our revival effort at Bethel
Church. Bish. Henry Schneider of Merrill,
Mich., labored with us as evangelist. We
would express our appreciation for the untiring ministry and heart-felt concern
given in our midst. He, accompanied by
our pastor Bro. Kenneth Hoover, called
at every home in the township and appreciation was expressed for this by non-church
going people.
The messages given by our brother were
such that truly exalted Christ, and the
saints were made more deeply to appreciate
the sufferings of our Lord and better comprehend the victory won by Him.
Due to road conditions the attendance
was hindered during the first part of the
meeting; but later we had very desirable
weather and the crowd increased.
The Spirit of conviction attended the
messages and there were a few who sought
God during the meetings. However on the
last night we were privileged to witness a
gracious response to the Call of God.
Twenty-two souls bowed at an altar of
prayer. The majority were our young men
and women. How we praise God for this
victory. Our prayer for these dear souls
is that He Who has begun a good work may
perfect that which concerneth them.
—Alma Bollinger, Acting Cor.
REVIVAL MEETINGS AT ZION —On
Dec. 8 revival meetings started at the Zion
church. Rev. Lester Myers being the evangelist, came to us filled with the Spirit and
brought heart-searching messages. There
were a few that knelt at the altar of prayer, and we believe much seed sown that will
yet bring forth fruit. Meetings closed on
Dec. 21. We pray God's richest blessing upon Bro. Myers as he labors in other fields.

Oklahoma
RED STAR NEWS—On Nov. 30 our annual Bible Conference was held at the Red
Star Church near Leedey, Okla. We had a
good crowd, with a goodly representation
from Thomas, Okla. and we were truly fed
from the Word of God. Bro. John Rosenberry came to be with us and began a revival which continued three weeks. The
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church was hungry for a new Spiritual
stirring and there were 23 souls who knelt
at the altar of prayer, some for salvation
and others for restoration and sanctification.
There were four additions to the church for
which we are praising God, and pray that
they will be a blessing to the church. Bro.
Eosenberry labored hard for souls and his
messages brought heavy conviction from
night to night, but still there were many
who continued to resist the Spirit's wooings.
Baptismal services were held at Bethany
near Thomas on Sat., Dec. 20. The prayers
of the saints go with our brother as he goes
into other fields to labor for God.
•—Mrs. Sylvia Green, Cor.

Pennsylvania
HUMMELSTOWN, P A . — A r e v i v a l
meeting was opened in the Hummelstown
Brethren in Christ Church on Nov. 2, 1941,
and continued for two weeks. We had a
very interesting meeting with souls at the
altar.
Heart-searching messages were
given that brought conviction to hearts that,
although they would not yield, nevertheless
the Word was given. The meetings were
very well attended throughout. The evangelist was Eld. Henry Ginder from Manheim, Pa. May God bless our brother as
he goes to other fields of labor.
—Clayton M. Engle, Cor.
CHAMBERSBURG, PA. — A revival
meeting was held in the Zion Mission
Church, Chambersburg, Pa., November 9 to
November 30. Bishop E. J. Swalm was our
evangelist.
Our hearts were made to rejoice in the
timely messages delivered by Bishop Swalm.
The conviction which rested on the audience
made us realize the Holy Ghost was using
his messages to search hearts. The few
yielding to the truth of these messages
made us conscious of folks saying no to
Holy Ghost and the little of judgment day
honesty used by mankind in the interest of
their souls. We are thankful for those who
sought God different nights during the
meeting and by our increased prayer meeting crowds, we are convinced many of the
believers have decided to make 1942 D.V.
count more for God.
Bishop Swalm's themes such as "Hinderances to a Revival", "What's wrong with
the World" and "Growing Gray Spiritually"
brought warning and comfort in this time
of war and commotion. The overflow crowds
night after night bore testimony of the esteem which the church and community held
for him.
May the father of mercies and the God of
all our comforts accompany Bishop Swalm
as he gives lavishly of his time and talent
for the cause of Christ is our prayer.
MECHANICSBURG, PA—A revival and
evangelistic service was opened at this place
on Nov. 23, and closed on Dec. 9. These
services were in charge of Eld. Charles W.
Rife of Chambersburg, R. D.
The attendance and interest was good
throughout. Bro. Rife came filled with the
Spirit and brought us heart searching messages. Sixteen souls knelt at an altar of
prayer; about six for the first time, others
to renew their covenant, and some to seek
a more definite experience. Most of these
were young people. Our prayer is that they
may be fed by the Shepherd and carried in
the Saviour's bosom, growing up to be useful in the Master's service. May God richly bless our brother for his labors of love.
Lillie M. Heisey, Cor.
A
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the end. He was the foster father of two surS I L V E R D A L E SUNDAY SCHOOL viving
children: one son, Bro. Frank Carver
MEETING, Sunday, November 16th. Sun- and
one daughter, Estella t wife of Harry Grinday school lesson was taught by Eld. Jacob ham, seven grandchildren and one great-grandHe also leaves one brother Jesse, beBowers, with Bro. Claude Harley as moder- •child.
sides other relatives and friends.
ator. A duet by the Lehman sisters. SerFuneral services were conducted on Tuesday,
mon by Eld. Harry Brubaker; Bro. Bru- November 25 at the home of Bro. Peter and
Sr. Mary Storm where he had resided in his
baker read the 4th chapter of I John. He last
days and then at the Black Creek Church
spoke of the Antichrist spirit which is de- by Eld. Edward Nigh, Bish. Bert Sherk and
Eld.
Warren Winger. Interment in the adjoinstroying Christianity of today. Bro. Bru- ing cemetery.
baker stated that there is too much white
washing by professional Christians who do
BENNEB — Anna Mary Haecock Benner
fell asleep Nov. 15, 1941 at the age
not realize the real thing. Many other in- peacefully
of 78 years, 9 months and 16 days. She was
teresting facts were brought out in Bro. converted at 14 years of age.
She married Bro. Milton Benner and after
Brubaker's sermon.
united with the Brethren in Christ
Afternoon: Children's meeting—by Sister marriage
Church, of which she has been a faithful memEsther Shelly. She told a story of a diso- ber, for about 40 yearSj until the time of her
death. She was handicapped physically, but
bedient child and she emphasized obedience had
a strong spirit and persevered where many
to the children.
ablebodied folks would have given up.
Topic: by Elder Harry Brubaker—Things
She is survived by her husband, Milton
and four step-children Jonathan, Ernthat ought and ought not to be done in Sun- Benner,
est, George and Miriam Benner.
day school.
The funeral services were held at the
Souderton Church. The large attendance beSong by the Tyson Sisters' trio.
spoke her influence. Services were in charge
Recitation by Louise Harley.
of Elders Edwin C. Rosenberger and A. C.
Topic: Elder Jacob Bowers—Which is the Rosenberger. Burial in the Silverdale cememore beneficial of our S. S. Spirituality or tery.
Organization?
Bro. Bowers stated that
DODSON—Glen L. Dodson a Steward of
spirituality and organization are necessary, Saxton, Sherman Valley, Riddlesburg Mission
District,
with an accident November 24,
but spirituality should come first in every at 2:27 P.met
M., in the Miller mine at Joller, Pa.,
Christian experience.
causing his death. He was born June 20, 1905,
Five minute talks were given by three S. and died November 24, 1941, aged 36 years, 5
months, and 4 days. He is survived by his
S. Teachers:
wife and two daughters, his mother, seven
Sister Anna Lehman—The Teacher's Need brothers, and three sisters.
Funeral was held a t Sherman Valley Church
of Christian Experience.
by Elder's Roscoe K. Ebersole and
Sister Harry Brubaker—The Teacher's conducted
Graybill Wolgemuth. Burial at the same place.
Need of Knowing the Scripture.
Bro. Dodson is greatly missed in our servBro. William Rosenberger—The Influence ices; it is our loss but we feel it is his gain.
of Teacher.
HESS—Elizabeth Hess was born in MontThe service was well attended throughout gomery Co., on Feb. 15, 1857, and died Aug. 12,
1941, at the same place she was born a t the
the day.
ripe age of 84 years, 5 months and 27 days.
Dec. 9 at Souderton Church Bro. Jesse Death came suddenly. In Sept., 1875, she was
Hoover gave a very interesting talk con- united in marriage with William H. Hess; in
she, with her husband, was converted and
cerning the work in Europe. He spoke of 1876,
united with the Brethren in Christ Church,
nonresistance; he also told how the people Graterford, Pa. Her husband served in the
are suffering from cold and lack of food, ministry for a number of years.
The funeral was held Aug. 16 in the Mingo
and how the people are forgetting God, he Church
of the Brethren, in charge of Eld. A. C.
also told of many more conditions in the Rosenberger and Bishop Joseph Cassel of the
Church of the Brethren at Mingo, Pa.
European countries.

— M A R Rl A G E S —
BTTBKHOLDEB . SOILEHBBEOES — Sr.
Mary Grace Sollenberg-er, daughter of Bro. and
Sr. Harvey S. Sollenberger, Chambersburg, Pa.,
and Bro. Alfred B. Burkholder, son of Eld.
and Sr. Daniel H. Burkholder, Chambersburg,
Pa., were united in marriage Tuesday evening,
November 11, a t 7 o'clock at the home of the
bride. The ceremony was performed by the
bridegroom's father in the presence of the immediate families. Bro. and Sr. Burkholder will
reside on Chambersburg, R. R. 1. May God's
richest blessings accompany them through life.
HESS-LANDIS—On Nov. 22, Sat. afternoon
at 4:00 o'clock, an impressive wedding ceremony took place in the Brethren in Christ
Church, Souderton, when Ruth Landis, daughter of Bro. and Sr. Henry L. Landis of Souderton, became the bride of Raymond Hess, Collegeville. Pa. The groom's father, Eld. Howard H. Hess, officiated. May God's blessing
follow them through life.
KEBSHES-HASI.AM—On November 23, at
the home of Bish. S. G. Engle, Albert Kershes
and Edna Haslam were united in holy wedlock,
in the presence of members of both families.
May God's choicest blessing be their portion.

— O B I T U A R I ES —
BARNHABT—Bro. Lafayette Barnhart of
Stevensville, Ont., departed this life on Saturday, November 22, 1941, aged 77 years, 11
months and 19 days. He was a son of the late
Bro. and Sr. Benjamin Barnhart. He was
united in marriage to Sr. Nettie Zavitz who
passed away Sept. 29, 1939. On Thursday
evening, November 20, as he was walking toward home from Stevensville he was accidently
struck by a car and he never regained consciousness. In early life he sought the Lord
and united with the Brethren in Christ
(Tunker) church of which he was a member to

OTT—Katherine, wife of Bro. Wilson Ott of
Sherkston, Ont., departed this life on Thursday, Oct. 2, 1941 in her 80th year. She was a
daughter of the late Samuel Moorby and wife
of Scarboro, Ont. She came to Sherkston
about 60 years ago. She was united in marriage to Bro. John Carver who passed away
some years ago. She sought the Lord when a
girl and united with the Brethren in Christ
(.Tunker) Church. She and Bro. Carver lived
some years at Sherkston, Ont. and later at
Buffalo, N. T., where they attended services at
the Brethren in Christ Mission when the work
was new a t that place and Eld. J. W. Hoover
and wife were in charge. In her latter years
she made her church home with the Free
Methodists. Some years ago she was united
in marriage to Bro. Wilson Ott of Sherkston,
Ont., who still survives. She also leaves three
sons William, Moorby and Alfred Carver, five
grandchildren and four great-grandchildren.
Also Ave step-sons, Gorden t Allen, Girvin,
Clarence and Howard Ott and two step-daughters, Elva, wife of Elias Beach and Ruby, wife
of Geo. Thompson, twenty-eight step-grandchildren. She also leaves two brothers, Thomas and James Moorby, besides other relatives
and friends.
Funeral services were conducted on Sat., Oct.
4 at the home and then at the Black Creek
Church by Bish. Bert Sherk and Rev. Mc.
Campbell of the Free Methodist Church. Interment in the adjoining cemetery.
TBOUTWIITE — Bro. Benjamine L. Troutwine was born July 13, 1863 and passed to his
eternal reward Dec. 5, 1941, aged 78 years, 4
months and 22 days.
Bro. Troutwine was a member of the Cross
Roads Brethren in Christ Church for fifty
years. He passed away in the home of his
son, Harry, 14 Manheim St., Mount Joy, Pa.,
with whom he resided.
Besides the son, he is survived by two
brothers, Ezra, Donegal, Pa.; and Henry, Kansas; also four grandchildren.
Funeral services were held at the Cross
Roads Church on Monday, Dec. 8, conducted
by Bishop I. W. Musser and Rev. Abram
Hess. Text: Romans 14:8 and 9. Interment
in the adjoining cemetery.
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The Days of Youth
The Rainbow of Promise
Florence Taft Fowler
(A true story of the Zam Zam disaster as gleaned from an interview with
a missionary survivor. The names of
persons in the story are fictitious but
the characters are real).
UTH WARING was bound for Africa.
R
Days before she had boarded the Egyptian steamer loaded with two hundred and
two passengers besides the captain and
crew.
The glorious dawn of a new day was upon them, and the Zam Zam zoomed along
with zest for the quiet sea. What a day for
her voyage! Nature was delightfully set in
her favor, and she was only nine days from
port. But, the Zam Zam was destined
never to arrive.
In her cabin Sue Sartain stood at the
port-hole viewing the trackless sea and the
glory of the morning. Out there on the rim
of the ocean, a ship had come into view.
They had not seen one for days. It was
gaining speed over the lesser speed of the
Zam Zam. She watched with absorbing interest, though her two cabin-mates were occupied otherwise. Ruth Waring lay on her
couch waiting for space in the crowded
cabin to enable her to dress, for the territory not occupied by Sue at the port-hole
was quite fully occupied by their partner of
large dimensions who was busy selecting
her day's wardrobe and adding it to her
ample figure. So Ruth lay quietly waiting
her turn when the others should leave the
cabin. For once she had decided to be lazy.
Usually she was almost the first woman out
of her berth and the first to catch an early
bath before the other women passengers
had possession of the bath room. Anyway,
she thought, there was plenty of time before breakfast—it was only six o'clock or
a little later.
Suddenly Sue fell back from her position
at the port-hole in alarm. "Oh, oo-oooh, we
are being attacked!" she cried.
"Ah, no we are not," responded Ruth
calmly from her couch.
Sue resumed her watch while the one of
proportions attempted a look but without
success, for Sue held her position and defied
interference. "We are, girls, we are! A
shell just landed in the water clo-close to
the shi—ip!" And they felt the roll of the
steamer from the impact of the great wave
that dashed against it.
Then came a deafening roar. The Zam
Zam shuddered as the projectile tore into
her hulk. Again a roar and crashing of
timbers and steel. It seemed the bowels of
the ship were being blown asunder. A
deathly silence. Then the signal for lifeboats! Ruth's two companions frantically buckled
into their life-belts, hurriedly grabbed their
money and passports and rushed from the
cabin. Left alone, and still in her sleeping
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garments, Ruth was calm. She could feel
the boat listing, but kept her head. "It can't
sink immediatey, surely. If it does, we are
sunk," she thought. "But I am going to
dress anyway. Any other morning I would
have been. Of all times to be in a situation
like this. Why was I so lazy?" So coolly
she selected her clothing—a dress best suited for an endurance test, one that would not
muss easily, she decided; good, strong shoes
likewise. Yes, here were two hats in sight.
The felt? No, she would not take that.
They were too near the Equator, might be
left adrift on the open sea for a time. So
she reached for her African helmet and
adjusted it on her head. She might not
need it in Africa now.
Just as calmly she went through her belongings at hand to select a few articles

THE NEW YEAR
HORATIO NELSON POWERS.

A flower unknown; a book unread;
A tree with fruit unharvested;
A path untrod; a house whose
rooms
Lack yet the heart's divine perfumes;
A landscape whose wide border
lies
In silent shade, 'neath silent
skies;
A wondrous fountain yet unsealed;
A casket with its gifts concealed;
This is the year that for you waits
Beyond tomorrow's mystic gates.

for her small bag. She would need these—
and her money and passport, of course. She
hoped she would need them. Several times
she searched through a bunch of letters to
find some currency she had concealed there.
Finally she gave up. It must be left behind. As she made her way out of the
cabin and to the deck above, she passed the
bathrooms—what was left of them. A shell
had torn through that section of the ship.
"That's where I would have been when it
happened if I had not delayed dressing," she
thought. Praise welled up from her heart
to the One Who directed her very program
of "being lazy for once."
When she reached the top deck, the Captain and a few passengers were there. The
wounded signal-operator was lying in distress on the deck. The members of the
Egyptian crew had fled to the life-boats at
the first, she learned. And, in the midst of

the confusion and the shouting of orders
there stood little four-year-old Esther Day,
the daughter of her friends, missionaries
bound for Africa.
"Why, Esther, where are your Daddy and
Mother?" she exclaimed.
"They le—ft—me," the child whimpered,
though she was trying to be very brave.
"And I—I lost my dol—ly!"
Ruth took charge of her. "Never mind,
darling, perhaps we can find your dolly."
But the Captain was giving instructions:
All who were left might go back to their
cabins and pack a suit-case with the things
they most desired to take. The Zam Zam
was taking on water but there was no immediate danger. There was also a great
hole in the steamer just above the water
line, but the sea was unusually calm. They
were captured by the Nazi's. They might
as well make the best of a bad situation.
Ruth turned to the little child, "Now,
Esther, you stay right here and be a good
little girl. I will be back in a few minutes."
And Ruth bundled her into a steamer chair
and went back to her cabin.
Selecting some of her most cherished
possessions and those most useful for emergency, she packed a small suit-case. Again
she searched for the money she had previously been unable to find. This time success crowned her efforts. She concealed it
on her person.
Back on deck, she found her little charge
waiting as she had left her. "Come on,
Esther, we must find your Mother and Daddy." She took the child by the hand as she
was directed to the rope ladder, the only
way of escape to the life-boats.
"But, did you bring my dolly? I left my
dolly."
"Darling, I'm sorry, but we have to go
now."
The scene that met her eyes as she looked
out toward the enemy raider, she could not
forget. There below her, men and women
were floating about in the small life-boats
loaded with bedraggled humanity were rowing toward the Nazi ship, the Tamesis, and
from thence a motor-launch was chugging
toward the Zam Zam. Ah, yes, a crew of
pirates bent on plunder! That indeed was
their appearance. But they began picking
up the pitiful creatures out of the sea.
But above it all, and between the Zam
Zam and the enemy raider stood a magnificent rainbow. The marvel of it! There
was no visible reason for a rainbow—no
rain, no mist—but the rainbow was there!
The wonder of it stirred Ruth's soul to the
depths. The Unseen One came very near
and spoke peace and assurance to her heart.
It was a message she would need in days to
come, the days of monotony, discomfort, and
uncertainty. To the other missionaries likewise, it bore the same message of assurance
and hope, and though the arc of color faded
away, its promise remained through all the
ensuing days.
So those in the sea were saved. Left
afloat in their life-belts after their life-boat
had capsized, they had all been rescued by
the crew in the motor-boat. Now the same
craft chugged back again and drew up to
the side of the Zam Zam. What? That
pirate crew again? Those remaining on
the sinking ship were ordered to the small
(Continued on page 13)
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Foreign
September and October at
Mtshabezi
Sept. 6:—The first living child, one day
old, of a woman who was in the maternity
ward at the hospital, had a hermorrhage.
Sr. Hershey and the native nurses took
great pains to do all they could, and many
people prayed. It was indeed a happy
mother that left. with her well baby a
couple weeks later.
Sept. 9:—Some village visiting was done
by foot to some near-by villages.
Sept. 12:—Occupation Day—a school
holiday. In the afternoon Srs, Lady, Brenaman and Frey went over to the Gwakwe
district, about seven miles away, and visited some of the sick. Mawu Mpofu was
amongst the number. He had been hurt
with an axe, but was now much better. He
is a backslider of long standing. His faithful wife and some of the children are trophies of grace. One son and two daughters
are teachers, and another daughter is in
teacher's training at Matopo. Some of the
other children are not Christians, however.
Please remember them all in prayer.
Sept. 14:—Tract Day. Sindebele tracts
were given out to the members and classmembers at our outschools. Later a freewill offering is to be taken up. Please
pray for this tract work, that God will
bless those who receive, and that He will
show the native church more and more
their privilege in helping their own people
through this channel.
Our revival services started today. After
we had had much difficulty in getting'an
evangelist, God sent us Mlobeki Moyo
who, in spite of the fact that he was not
very well in body, gave us good, heartsearching, deep messages. He was not
afraid to uncover sin—and he knew what
kinds of sin his people are guilty of.
The prayer services preceding the midday services were better attended than heretofore by village people, for which we
thank God. God was in our midst, and
some hearts did find victory. Moreover,
the revival is continuing since the meetings.
Sept. 24:—In our Wednesday mid-week
prayer meeting, our overseer, Dube, spoke
with such force from Acts 5—on one of
the besetting sins of this people—lies
(amanga). How his voice did ring out
with no uncertain sound as he cried.
"Amanga, amanga, amanga!" and tried to
impress the seriousness of lies. We felt it
was surely God's message—and so timely
after the revival meetings had closed.
Oct. 7:—Some of the workers went over
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Missions
to Gwakwe to chief Masoli's home, after
hearing of the sudden death of his nineteen-year-old daughter. She had been attending school at Gwakwe.
Yesterday
morning she did not go to school, as she
felt a bit ill, and by evening she was a
corpse. Naturally this is quite a shock to
the people and sets them to wondering why
— a n d with their superstitious background,
when they wonder why someone has died,
their thoughts are quite different from
what ours would be.
Oct. 10-12.—Srs. Lady, Brenaman and
Frey spent the week-end at Wanezi Mission, and enjoyed fellowship with Bro. and
Sr. George as well as with the native people.
Oct. 16, 17—First rains of the season—
over an inch. Truly it was refreshing. How
quickly the grass starts to get green!
Oct. 17:—A man badly mauled by a
leopard was brought to the hospital. He
has gashes right to his skull, and at this
writing he is in a very serious condition.
Oct. 31:—We hear that Mbikwa Nyoni
passed away yesterday. He was one of
the early converts, but for years has been
a backslider. May God use his death as a
means of drawing other hearts to Himself.
During these months when Bro. and Sr.
Winger are away to the coast, we do appreciate having Bro. Hershey have charge
of the church services when he is home.
When he is away on outschool visitations,
our native brethren have been bringing us
some helpful messages. Our deacon, Tankwa Sibanda, certainly does seem to have
the work at heart. Do pray for him and
his wife and family. They have been passing through some severe trials of late, but
God has been bringing them through victoriously. Do pray that they may ever let
God give them the victory, and that they
may be kept humble and be true lights for
God. Also remember us in prayer.
— L . Mabel Frey.

1942 Monthly Prayer Cycle for B.
in C. Missions in Rhodesia,
S. Africa
"In everything hy prayer and supplication
with thanksgiving." Phil 4:6.
1. Henry H. and Grace Brubaker (Ronald,
Edna) (on furlough-): General Superintend• ent. W. O. Winger, Acting Superintendent.
Wisdom in the deciding of mission and
outschool policies; grace in dealing with
native leaders.
Matopo Mission, Bulawayo, S. Rhodesia
2. Charles and Mary Eshelman, Supt.. Matron (Lois, David). Wisdom, grace, love—
in the administration of mission: church
services, schools, finances, Staff problems.
(These requests to apply to all mission
heads).

3. Albert (teacher) and Mary (teacher and
nurse) Brenaman. (Grace). Boys' Boarding School and Medical work.
4. Elizabeth Engle a n d Kathryn Wengert,
•
teachers. Teacher Training School—that
Christian boys and girls may have a vision for service and yield fully to God.
5. Native teachers, village children in Practising School, Church and community.
Mtshabezi Mission, P. B. 102 M, Bulawayo,
S. Rhodesia
6. Walter O. and Abbie Winger, Supt., Matron;
Children on field: (Elmo, Ruth).
7. Naomi Lady, Bible Teacher, in charge of
Sunday School. Village visitation.
8. Mary Brenaman and Mabel Frey, teachers.
Boarding School for Girls.
9. Mrs. Elwood Hershey, nurse in charge of
Hospital and Dispensary. Special requests
from Evangelical Visitor.
10. Native teachers, morning school for villages, night school for boys working at
Mission, Church and community.
Outstations in S. Rhodesia
11. Wanezi Mission, Pilahusi, S. Rhodesia:
Paul and Esther George. (Paul, Carl).
Love, zeal, wisdom for weeks of outstation
visiting, evangelistic work, opening new
outstations, shepherding small churches.
(Same for all outstation Superintendents).
12. Elwood and Dorothy Hershey (residing at
Mtshabezi Mission). (Same as for preceding day).
Macha Mission, Choma, N. Rhodesia
13. Elmer and Ethelda Eyer, Supt., Matron.
(Fredric, Lorraine, Rosemary). t
14. Anna Engle, Teacher (also helping to
translate Scriptures).
Girls' Boarding
School. Village School.
15. Edna Lehman, Nurse in charge of Hospital
and Dispensary.
16. Native teachers, Church and community.
Sikalongo Mission, Choma, N. Rhodesia
17. Roy and Esther Mann, Supt. and Matron.
(Ruth, Robert). Sr. Mann, nurse in charge
of dispensary.
18. Anna Eyster, teacher. Boys' Boarding
School. Village school.
19. Native teachers, Church and community.
20. Outstations in Northern Rhodesia, under
the guidance of Mission Superintendents
Mann and Eyer.
21. Native Overseers (in S. Rho.): Kumalo,
Dube, Dhlodhlo.
22. Native Evangelists (in S. and N. Rho.), especially active, April to October. Deacons.
23. Work among African mothers and girls.
24. Special Requests from Evangelical Visitor.
25. Foreign Mission Board.
26. Home Church and co-operating churches;
United Zion, "United Christian.
27. African Church.
28. Prospective Missionaries.
29. Furloughed and retired missionaries.
30. For a missionary spirit in our church
schools.
31. Thanksgiving for what God has wrought in
Africa. The inter-national situation as it
affects the continuance of our work.
Breathe a prayer for Africa!
"Oh Thou (rod of Love,
Send Thy blessings on the tribes
Prom Thy home ahove."
Swarthy lips when moved by grace
Can most sweetly sing;
Fray that Afric's heart may he
Loyal to our King.
Copies may be secured free upon request,
from Box 171, Campbelltown, Pa.

One With Christ

I

T is a wonderful thing to be really one
with a risen and exalted Saviour; to be
a member of Christ! Think what it involves. Can Christ be rich and I poor?
or your head be well fed while your body
starves? Again, think of its bearing on
prayer. Could a bank clerk say to a customer, "It was only your hand wrote that
cheque, not^yoTr^-eiy-iil _rmnnot^pay this
sum to your hand, but only to yourself55-?No more can your prayers, or mine, be
discredited if offered in the Name of Jesus,
so long as we keep within the extent of
Christ's credit—a tolerably wide limit!—
J. Hudson Taylor.
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THREE OLD W O M E N
Esther Buckwalter

S

HE was a bony old woman. Her skin
was wrinkled like brown paper. She
lay gasping for breath among the weeds in
a foul ditch by the side of the road. Her
only clothing was a very dirty, ragged,
patched piece of cloth, that hardly covered
half her body. Her long legs and bony
arms were twitching. Her matted, streaked
gray, hair curled in the mud around her
deep, marked, face and glazed, set, eyes.
Her head rolled from side to side as she
cried, "Oh my Father, Oh my Father," and
gasped for breath. She was dying.
A few men and children stood in a semicircle, a little distance away, watching.
The children's eyes were large with wonder, question and fear. The men looked on
with indifference, awaiting the end, when
they could call the Domes (Lowest Caste
men) to carry away the body.
She was too far gone to be rendered any
aid. A cup of cold water in Jesus' name,
I thought, but as I considered, the end
came. She lay crumpled up in a heap
with arms and legs twisted in a weird way,
—still.

* * * * * * *
It was a lovely morning. The sun was
beginning to warm away the chill and
dampness of the night. As the Bible Women and I stepped from the car we greeted
an old, wrinkled, bent, woman, squatted
on the ground by the door of her house,
warming herself in the sun and smoking
a large hooka. (Indian Pipe)
"Salaam" I said.
She stood her large hooka carefully
against the side of the mud house and
slowly looked up. A shadow crossed her
face, as if sudden pain took hold of her
and in a high pitched voice she almost
screamed.
"Go away, Go away. I don't want to
die," and beating her chest she shook her
head crying fiercely, " I won't die. You
have come to tell me about God. I'm a sinner, a very great sinner, but I won't hear
about God. Get—out—of—here! I won't
listen. I won't listen."—etc. She tore at her
hair and covered her ears.
We turned sadly away. She was an old
woman and her days were scantily numbered. She had heard the Gospel Story many
times and still her sins were heavy and
many.
* * * * * * *
The village seemed almost deserted. At
door after door we had turned away. No
one was in. Those who were in, didn't
have time to listen.
"Let us try once more," I said.
Across the field under a large tree stood
a little vine covered, mud hut. The path
leading to the little hut faded out at
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places, it seemed so seldom used.
"No one is in, Miss Sahib, It is such a
tiny place," said the Bible Woman.
At the door we called as usual. "Is any
one i n ? " We were surprised at the number of voices that responded cheerfully.
"Come in! Come in."
In the court-yard four or five women
squatted leisurely on the ground, passing a
hooka (Indian Pipe) from one to the
other. A couple of the women crowded
together to make room on the mat for us,
for the court-yard was unusually small.
"What kind of a feast day is this? " we
asked.
"Sit down, sit down," cried one woman.
'"We are only watching the old Woman
die."
I looked around, a bit startled, and then
my eyes fell upon a wrinkled, pleasantfaced, old woman. She was squatted with
her bony knees against her chin. Her
snowy hair fell like cotton around her face
and shoulders. She was sitting a little
apart from the others, calmly smoking.
Near her was a sheet spread on the mud
floor of the narrow veranda. A few rags
were bundled at one end for a pillow.
Close to her side was a shining brass water-vessel. Her hand fumbled for the vessel as we seated ourselves. She tilted her
head back as if she were drinking, and said
in a clear strong voice,
"Water."
A young girl jumped up quickly from
among the woman and going to the old
woman's side, lifted the vessel to her lips.
She drank deep and long. As the girl put
down the jug, the wrinkled face seemed to
light up as she said,
"Who has come?"
The girl answered slowly and loudly,
"The Missionary from Saharsa."
She lifted her head and looking at me
smiling, said, "Miss Sahib, be seated in
our poor, humble, little house." Slowly
she raised herself, until she stood as if trying to balance herself and then with a
quick step, that seemed to belie all her
former laxity, she came and stood in front
of me and again slowly she let herself
down into a squatting position, on the edge
of the mat, with her chin almost resting
on her knees. As one awakened from sleep,
with a bright and pleasant smile she said.
" I am dying."
"Oh no." I said, "You are very much
alive."
" I have had a high fever for two days,"
she said quietly. " I am ready to go. I have
lived before God the best I know. I have
been obedient to my husband as every good
Indian should be. I have brought up my
children to believe in God. I don't under-

stand all you teach about Jesus Christ but
you say He can forgive sins. I don't know
how God could have a son and now I am
too old to understand, but I have prayed to
Jesus Christ to forgive me. I think God
will know how it is with me and forgive
me if I am wrong, and let me into heaven.
Let my poor, dull, heart hear once more
all you have to say for in a day or two I
will be no more."
"Old Woman," I said, "Take some medicine and your fever will soon go away, and
you may live many more days to hear what
we come to tell you."
"What do I want with medicine?" she
cried. "It is my time to go. I want to die.
I want to see God. Please, preach to me.
Preach!"
In the tiny court-yard, a grass wall
against our back, a small grass cook-house
to our left, a cow and goat shed to our
right, the little mud hut and the old woman in front of us (each hut so close that
we could almost stretch our arms and
pluck the summer squash that pulled the
long, green, vines almost to the ground,)
an old woman wanted to hear the story of
Jesus for the last time.
A few weeks later we passed that way
and the little hut was deserted.

Unfathomable Love

W

HEN Nansen was looking for the
North Pole, he found himself in
very deep water. He tried to take the
soundings, but his line would not reach
bottom. He took his diary, wrote the date,
the length of the line, and added "Deeper
than that." The next day he lengthened
the line, and again it failed to touch, and
again he wrote the date, the length of the
line, and added, "Deeper than that." After
a few days he gathered all the line that
could be found and dropped it down, but
it did not reach the bottom. Once more
he wrote the date, the length of his longest line, and the words, "Deeper than that."
"Through all the depth of sin and loss,
Drops the plummet of the cross;
Never yet abyss was found
Deeper than the cross could sound."
—Selected.

Modern Idolatry
MILLIONAIRE, who had been born a
poor boy, and whose money was now
his idol, after showing his palatial mansion
and beautiful grounds to a Quaker, said:
"And the almighty dollar has done it all!
What cannot money d o ? " "Ah, friend,"
replied the Quaker, "thou remindest me of
the Israelites who worshipped the golden
calf, saying it brought them out of the land
of Egypt. In reality, it hindered rather
than helped them in their journey to the
promised land, and may be thy dollars
will do the same for thee."

A
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HIGHLIGHTS IN WITNESSING
By India

Missionaries

I
"Ye Shall Be Witnesses Unto M e "
OD has asked all of His followers to
become witnesses. In reality, giving
evidence to the work of grace done in our
hearts by faith, is not a task which is
forced on us, but it is one which we naturally take up after our spirit has been awakened. To know that God is and that His
Son, Jesus, is the only way of salvation,
and to experience His saving power is
enough to put a desire in any soul to tell
others. That desire to bear evidence of
the Truth will without fail find a place for
action.
One of these places for action is witnessing among the Indian women in their
homes. It is often necessary to speak to a
group of both men and women. This is
especially true where a visit is made for
the first time. The men may listen through
curiosity because they want to know what
their women are going to hear.
Very frequently after hearing a message
about salvation as a free gift, Hindus admit that giving of alms, bathing in the
sacred river Ganges, making pilgrimages
and performing other acts to obtain religious merit, do not atone or eradicate sin.
At that point, it is a joyful privilege to
witness that Christ's blood was shed for
our sins and that by faith our hearts are
cleansed from sin.
On one occasion when a Bible woman
was telling about God's plan for mankind,
she stated that is was quite impossible for
man to make God but that God had made
man and had also forbidden man to make
idols.
One woman who was listening and who understood that man is totally unable to create anything or make a
likeness of God, replied, "So it is with the
tulsi plant which we plant in our courtyards. We are sinful, yet we plant it and
consider it God. We should not consider
it an object for worship." A tulsi plant is
a sweet basil and is usually found growing in nearly every Hindu courtyard. It
is worshipped daily.
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It is a frequent thing that after a clear
testimony and presenting the Gospel message to a group of people that one of them
makes a summary thus, "You have presented the true way. We think it is the
right path, but who walks on i t ? " In a
measure this is disheartening, but it must
be .remembered that the Indian Christians
are few and they do not have dealings with
the people of every village round about a
Mission Station. It is difficult for these
heathen people to conceive of a sinless life.
Upon entering a large Gwala village
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make was, "I don't speak Hindi." Their
next recourse then was to take one of the
books and scan it hurriedly, and, if their
curiosity was sifficiently aroused, buy
one. I felt that they looked upon me as
you would look upon a Russian who could
speak no English and who was carrying
questionable literature. You would perhaps part with a penny out of sympathy
or curiosity rather than with any real desire to study his religion, whereas the Indian is genuinely interested in anything
religious.
Embarassing situations were
plentiful and high school boys found opportunities for having a little fun with the
"New Sahib", but such experiences were
amply counterbalanced by the interest of
many who eagerly scanned the books and
then handed over their price. And the joy
of having a little part in the spreading of
the Good News was reward enough for the
few trials.

west of Madhipura for the first time, the
shamponi with its two occupants were a
matter of curiousity. People began following the vehicle and asking what was wanted. The oxen were halted and crowds of
men and boys gathered about. The missionary explained that they had come to
call on the women, sing to them and tell
them the plan of salvation. Questioning
concerning it began among the men. A certain man took three or four other men
aside and told them that they should permit the Bible women to have a service for
he knew that they have nothing evil to say
but only speak good things. Then the invitation came to alight and go to a nearby shed. Now the Bible women perfer to
witness principally among women, but in
I recall one incident when I thought that
this instance the men insisted that they
a group of men took advantage of my
must hear first, and then the women could
ignorance of the language and the new
hear. Over one hundred men and boys
money system. That disheartened me, but
gathered. After a short message, most of
not for long. I had just started on and had
the men were dispersed by a head man
begun to advertise my books again when
and women began coming. If by chance a
a boy who spoke English called me into
man came inside the shed, he was forcibly
his shop. He and his father looked at the
removed and told that it was the women's
books a little, asked some questions and
turn to hear. This happened several times
then bought a couple of gospels and tracts
but finally became uncontrollable. The
and inquired about a Testament. Such inshed filled with women and children, in
terest gave me encouragement and made
all nearly one hundred again. It was a
the selling of Gospels and tracts a joy.
sultry day and the breeze was cut off by
—Allen Buckwalter.
people standing and sitting. Bodily odors
and lack of air combined to make the atmosphere almost unbearable, but the Bible
Ill
woman gave her message despite the dif"Witnessing in a H o m e "
ficulty. The village is large and the Bible
7
women w ere asked to go to another section " y o u R religion teaches you that there
of the village. When they declined, due to
are many gods. But did you catch
the lack of time, they were asked to sing the meaning in that one line in the bhajan
more songs. The promise was given to we just sang?
return another day. Indeed this village
'There are many gods, goddesses and
must be visited again and everyone given
pandits,
a chance to hear about Jesus, the Saviour
But there is no support from, them.'
of the world.
—K. Lucille Engle. These gods and goddesses you have made
with your own hands. You offer boiled
rice, bananas and many other things to
II
them. Do they eat i t ? "
"No, if they did we would not offer i t ! "
New Missionary's Initiation
"Now you have confessed the uselessness
' ' Q L E A S E buy a book" and its inevitable of these gods and goddesses. Jesus, God's
companion, " I don't understand Son, came because He could see us, hear
Hindi," was about the extent of my knowl- us, walk with us and talk with us. He loves
edge of a strange language that first time us and shed His blood on the cross made
I went to the Mela. I cannot describe my of wood, for us. He tells us to confess
feelings as I took a fewr books in my hand our sins, to pray to God through His name,
and walked bravely out into the dense and our sins will be washed away. There
crowd. There was the excitement and thrill is no other name we can take by which our
of a new adventure, to be sure, but with prayers will ascend to God. As you cleanse
it came an almost overwhelming sense of your house with a broom before you wash
helplessness. I went far enough away it with cow manure, so you must cleanse
from camp to be alone for the first attempt your heart from sin, by confessing it where
and then offered my books for sale. The it belongs. Jesus then makes that heart
few men who gathered around began to clean with His blood."
ask questions but the only defense I could
"Does this Jesus see u s ? "
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"Yes, He knows your thought even before you speak. I don't know what you are
thinking, neither does your sister know
your thoughts, but Jesus knows them. Tell
Him about them.
"Yes, I will come back again and tell
you more about this Jesus. But don't forget what I have told you. You must be
sorry for your sins and seek forgiveness
through His name."
Thus the witnessing continues. Hearts
become more concerned. There is a general knowledge of the closing of this age.
What then? They don't know. Some try
to hide behind old Hindu and Mohammedan traditions and teachings, others are
confused. But we continue to tell them
the way because Jesus said, "Ye shall be
my witnesses."
—Ella Gayman.
» ^ « »
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Sound Speech in the Pulpit
(Continued from page 5)
portance? In the first place, the newly regenerated usually receive most of their
further instruction from the pulpit. Here
is the danger of impressing terms and
teaching upon the open mind of those who
are sincere (for only the sincere can find
peace with God) that are not Scriptural in
thought or accent. Then too, there is the
danger of mis-leading the more mature
Christian into the by-paths of instability,
and even fanaticism, by the use of manmade terminology. Herein lies a grave responsibility upon every minister and teacher. It is fully as important that we
implore the help of the Holy Spirit in
"rightly dividing the Word of Truth", as
it- was for the "holy men of old" who
spake as they were moved and instructed
by the Holy Ghost. Most of our searching
should be for INFORMATION rather than
CONFIRMATION of some pre-conceived
ideas. Holy Spirit, help us, we pray!
To be a bit more specific, here is a simple, common example. Perhaps the reader has found himself like the writer, instructing a penitent sinner or a dissatisfied
believer to "pray through". There is no
question that more of this kind of seeking
should be done today. This is a very common expression during an altar service and
most of us, we hope, know well what the
expression implies. But, if some seeker
asked us to give a Biblical or Scriptural
citation of this phrase, could we, immediately, and without any hesitation do so?
Since there is only one thing that bars a
sinner from fellowship with God; SIN,
and since sin must be confessed and forsaken and only forgiven by God, there
seems to be no other obstacle to "pray
through." Would the words, repent, confess, and believe be more Biblical?
There is no question in our minds that
if we would use the language of the Scripture in presenting the experience of Sancti-
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fication, much misunderstanding and con- scended alone of necessity, and in the
fusion would be avoided. Many, seeming- clamor for life-boats, and in the disorder of
ly harmless, terms have slipped into our , these moments, the child had been left beSunday vocabulary that can not be found hind. Ruth also had been missing and now
that they were "all in the same boat,"
in the vocabulary of our Lord Jesus, the though companions in distress, there ;vas at
Apostle Paul, or any other inspired writer least some consolation and joy to be toof the Word of God.
gether.
"Uncle Bud" Robinson once remarked,
Then followed the looting of the Zam
''I'd rather have a man get up and say 'I'm Zam. Between the hours of six-thirty, or
glad for what the Lord has did for me' thereabouts, and two in the afternoon, the
than not to get up at all." That is very crew of the Nazi raider looted and plundertrue. But if the same man would say, "I'm ed until everything which they considered
glad for what the Lord has done for me", of value was transmitted to their possession.
Informed by the Nazi officers of what was
God would receive no less honor, and in
next to occur, the Captain and crew of the
addition to giving an expression from the disabled Zam Zam with their passengers
heart, he would be grammatically correct. waited with nameless dread and saw. Ruth
How careful we are in the wording of a saw—and was unable to erase the awful
will, or a title to a tract of land! How spectacle from her mental vision. A time
carefully and cautiously we read the fine bomb had been placed on the sinking ship.
print of our auto insurance policy to be At two-thirty, the waves of the ocean went
up with the smoke and fire of the explosion.
certain, as the negro said, "Dat no fine When the sea was calm, the Zam Zam was
print don't take away what de big print no more. Nothing of her remains was left
gibs us." How exact we are, in matters afloat. The personal possessions of the pasof interpretation, to observe certain sengers, for the most part, rested in "Davy
commas and articles in the formation of Jones' locker."
our doctrine and precepts, and yet we use
To Ruth came the sense of dread that the
almost anything but the language a n d disaster should be reported. The anxiety of
terminology of the Word in the presenta- the folk at home—her loved ones and her
tion of these great truths. There is no un- friends! One day they would know that the
certain sound or tingle in Bible terms. The Zam Zam was missing.
Scripture gives the things pertaining to a
One day they did. The news flashed over
man's salvation, the best and clearest names
possible. We can use no better ones. the wireless. At home, across the sea, the
Could we abide by these terms, we would radios announced it. The newspapers bore
spend less valuable time in useless and bold headlines. Loved ones were stunned.
fruitless "theological hair-splitting." In Friends, alarmed and anxious, waited for
other news. What uncertainty!
love 'tis suggested, in love receive!
Mary Ellen Osborn sat at the banquet
"Little things", I bear someone say. Yes! table in a church in Chicago. Weeks before,
But we who preach and teach, and testify, she had said farewell to Ruth and helped
certainly never desire to be guilty of giv- her off on her voyage to the mission field.
ing "the wrong orders" to any earnest Though war conditions made it uncertain
heart. The more unified our terminology for safe sailing, her friend had been comand teaching becomes, the more powerful mitted to the care of One "Who is able to
do exceeding abundantly above all we ask
will be our message to the world. The
or think." Everywhere friends and relamore Scriptural our practice, precept, and tives were praying for the safety of the
words become, the more solid our spiritual seventy-five missionaries on board the Zam
foundation will rest as individuals, and as Zam.
a church. Let us use sound speech in our
But at the banquet table the master of
teaching.
ceremonies was making an announcement.
News had just come of—. Mary Ellen could
not catch it all. "What was that he said?
Something about the Zam Zam?" she asked
The Days of Youth
a friend next to her.
(Continued from page 9)
"Yes, the Zam Zam has been sunk by the
Did you know someone on
craft. Ruth saw little Esther handed down Germans.
the rope ladder to the care of these brutal- board?"
Mary Ellen turned pale. "Yes, my dearlooking men. She was next. But she was
not abashed by their hard faces, and looked est friend, Ruth Waring, sailed for Africa—
them over with an air of calm self-posses- on the—" She could say no more. She
sion. One, particularly fierce in appearance, turned cold, then hot. A sinking sensation
wore a pointed beard and cast furtive crept over her—as if she were not there.
glances over the captives who were being But she still sat there, too stunned to move.
What the message of the speaker was
crowded into his craft. With such a company and with her little four-year-old com- that evening, she was not able to tell. She
to leave—if she only could, but she
panion snuggled close beside her, Ruth was wanted
could not. She was chaperoning a class of
transferred to the Nazi ship.
teen-age girls. She must sit through the
There on board, Esther's parents had message. But the speaker's words fell on
waited anxiously. What a glad reunion deaf ears so far as Mary Ellen was conwhen she was restored to them! Esther cerned. "No," she kept saving to herself.
had been left to the care of a friend while "No, it could not be true. There was some
her father carried their baby in his arms mistake. Ruth had to be safe. There were
(Continued on page 16)
down the rope ladder. The mother had de-
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MODERN ISMS ANSWERED
Peter Wiseman, Professor in Asbury Theological
OCCULTISM

" I - N E M O N influence may manifest itself
VJ
in religious asceticism and formalism (1 Tim. 4:1-3), degenerating into uncleanness (2 Pet. 2:10-12). The sign of
demon influence in religion is departing
from the faith, i. e., the body of revealed
truth in the Scriptures (1 Tim. 4 : 1 ) . The
demons maintain especially a conflict with
the believers who would be spiritual (Eph.
6:12; 1 Tim. 4:1-3."
1. Sorcery, divination by the aid of
evil spirits (2 Kings 2 1 : 6 ; Isa. 47:9-13;
Acts 19:19).
2. Augury, the practice of prognosticating by signs, such as the flight of birds,
entrails of animals, etc. (2 Kings 2 1 : 6 :
Lev. 19:26; Deut. 18:10).
3. Divination, foretelling by superhuman agency (Prov. 16:10; Num. 23:1-3).
4. Enchantment, charms, spells and
other wicked agencies. (Ex. 8:7; Num.
2 3 : 2 3 ; 2 4 : 1 ; Isa. 4 7 : 9 ) .
5. Necromancy, the traffic with spirits
of the departed. Modern spiritism is a
revival of necromancy. (Isa. 8:19; Deut
18:11).
6. Ventriloquism, the art of making
the voice appear to sound in a different
place. (Isa. 8:19).
7. Astrology, the consultation of the
stars to determine events. (Psa. 4 7 : 1 3 ;
Dan. 1:20; 2:2, 2 7 ; and other places).
8. Witchcraft, practiced by men and
women who employed all of these and
other devices (2 Kings 9:22; Mich. 5:12;
Isa. 8:19; 1 9 : 3 ) .
9. These things are forbidden by God
as the aforementioned Scriptures reveal.
(See "Studies in' Christian Doctrine" by
Dr. Pardington).
ATHEISM.—According to Atheism there
is no God, and the problems created by
such a denial are many and unsolvable.
To explain the origin of the world and
man without God is impossible, certainly
much greater and more perplexing than to
explain with God. Theism, on the other
hand, has God as author of creation and
man, and it is most reasonable.
The Bible says, "In the beginning God
created the heavens and the earth" (Gen.
1:1) and " m a n " (Gen. 1:27). Atheism,
no God; the Bible, God!
MATERIALISM.—According to the theory
of materialism, there is no God; that material substance is real, spiritual entities
are not; matter is all. The Bible, on the
other hand, separates God from matter,
and thereby shows that matter is dependent
on him; back of matter, God. "God created
the heavens and the earth." The Bible thus
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reveals the reality of both matter and God,
but God the author of matter.
IDEALISM.—In opposition to materialism, Idealism declares that matter is not,
entity is not, that mind is. To deny the
existence of matter is as unreasonable as
a denial of the existence of mind, for both
are.
PANTHEISM.—This theory makes God
all— "Pan," all, the whole; Theos, God;
all God, or God all ; with the materialist
pantheist, God is ideal. One is as far astray as the other. Christian Science may
be discussed under the aspect of idealist
Pantheism.
The Bible reveals matter, ideal, and
thought, as separate from God; for "God
created" matter. The Bible speaks of a
people "who did not retain God in their
thoughts." "My thoughts are not your
thoughts, neither are my ways your ways,
saith the Lord." Hence human thoughts
and God's thoughts, human ways, and
God's wa'ys, human ideas and divine ideas
are clearly revealed as separate and distinct.
POSITIVISM.—Positivism
professes
to
deal only with things known—with the
phenomena, with things about which it is
supposed to be sure, positive. It knows
phenomena, knows that a thing may exist,
but knows nothing about the nature of the
thing existing. It is a mixture of philosophy and religion; and in the last analysis,
it is neither, save as a religion, if it is a
religion, it worships the good of humanity.
As to its being a philosophy it must be
foolosophy.
The Bible not only reveals
the fact of phenomena but in many cases
its nature and cause. '
DEISM.—This theory acknowledges the
fact of God but denies that the Bible is
Revelation. How improbable this is in
view of the nature and power of the Supreme, as we have already seen under the
possibility or probability of Divine Revelation.
The Bible affirms that it is God-given,
that holy men of God spoke as they were
moved by the Holy Ghost, and those who
are "born again" by that "Spirit" know
this Revelation is God-breathed.
RATIONALISM.—This is a philosophical

theory that places reason as the great criterion, above Revelation and Faith, and in
its last analysis says. "What you cannot
reason out, reject." The Bible encourages
the exercise of the faculty of reason, at the
same time comes to us with divine authority as superior to human reason, which
varies so much, and, as a consequence, has
always been an unsafe guide.
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MONISM.—This philosophical theory rejects dualism of God and the universe, of
'mind and matter. It labors to reduce all
things to one substance. Any theory whose
tendency is to reject dualism is monastic
in this respect. The Bible, however, affirms
the existence of God before there was a
world and after His creative act a world
separate from Him though not left without His aid, dualism.
AGNOSTICISM.—This theory says, "I do
not know and cannot know," and an agnostic (Greek) is an ignoramus (Latin). Herbert Spencer, an agnositc, talked about
the "unknowable God." Some person accused him of knowing too much about his
unknowable God! "Such denial of knowledge." says Dr. James H. Snowden, "must
deny its own denial, and thereby cancel itself. Agnosticism literally commits suicide, and then strangely keeps on talking."
("The Personality of God," page 5 7 ) .
The Bible is a Revelation of God as well
as a Revelation from God. "We know,"
says John, and all the Biblical writers so
affirm. The vote was unanimous.
PESSIMISM.—According to this theory
the whole world is an economy of evil and
sorrow, a misfortune. It is the theory of
gloom and despair, non-existence is better
than existence.' It is usually the climax of
agnosticism, rationalism and many more
false isms.
The Bible acknowledges the existence of
evil, and the sorrow of life because of
this, but it also emphasizes the fact of
good, redemption through Christ and the
gloriousness of the Christian life and the
Christian's eternal hope, that, "Godliness
is profitable unto all things, having promise of this life, and of that which is to
come."
CHRISTIAN SCIENCE.—According to

the

author of "Science and Health," God is
"divine Principle," "The Principle of all
harmonious mind-action;"
"the Virginmother conceived this idea of God, and
gave to her ideal the name of Jesus;" that
"Jesus is not the Christ," and "in Science
Christ never died; the fleshy Jesus seemed
to die, though he did n o t ; " "they saw him
after his crucifixion and learned that he
did not die." "He shall give you another
Comforter. This Comforter I understand
to be Divine Science." "Devil, evil, a lie,
e r r o r ; " "there is no sin, evil has no reali t y ; " " m a n is^never sicic for mind is not
sick and matter cannot b e ; " "there is no
disease."
The Bible is emphatic on the fact of
the Personality of God, the incarnation of
Christ, the death of Christ, the Personality
of the Comforter, the Personality of the
Devil, the reality of sin, disease and death.
The Bible does not advocate the idea that
we should believe a thing is not when it is,
a denial of fact, but it does encourage

January 5, 1942

E V A N G E L I C A L

V I S I T O R

PREACHER WHO DID NOT KNOW
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ET a man tell me what he knows: I have
guesses enough of my own.—Goethe.
In many pulpits of our day the voice of
convictions, of certainty, is no longer
heard. Theological schools are sending out
candidates for the pulpits who have been
taught everything except "the faith once
delivered unto the saints," and who know
nothing of the apostle's "Woe is unto me
if I preach not the Gospel."
Several years ago, in an address preliminary to the ordination of a number of
ministers at an annual conference, we referred to some preachers of this kind and
then said: "Brethren, if I did not believe
that you have experience of salvation in
Christ, real fellowship with God in the
truth, a settled conviction that the Bible
is the very Word of God, and common
sense and common honesty enough to keep
you from acting the fool in teaching
doubts, uncertainties and lies, I would refuse to ordain you. The devil has enough
preachers of that kind cursing the Church
of God. We do not want to increase the
number. I believe in you, brethen. You
know Christ. You know His Gospel. You
expect to give account of Him in the Great
Day."
Following this, we repeated to them the
following illustrative story from real life
as related by the Rev. (Dr.) John M. Worrell. We repeat it here for the saddening
lesson it teaches:
A country church without a pastor had
among its candidates three members of the
senior class of a theological seminary. The
leading officer of the church, and the chairman on pulpit supply, was a mill owner,
having five hundred employees. As the
first student was at dinner with the officer
the latter said:
"My friend, what is your view of the
inspiration of the Bible?"

"Well, that is a matter upon which I
have given a great deal of study," was the
diplomatic reply, "but I have reached no
conclusion yet."
"Do you think the Bible is inspired?"
"Parts of it are undoubtedly, but I am
not sure about this matter yet: I have given the different theories a great deal of
thought, but I am still undecided which
one to adopt."
"I see," was the simple comment of the
host.
When the second candidate came, the
question of a second probation was
brought up naturally at the dinner table,
and the views of the theologue were desired.
"Well. I am somewhat in doubt about
this matter. God is good, and he will deal
justly with any man."
"Do you think a man dying impenitent
who had heard the Gospel invitation,
would have a second offer of salvation?"
"Well, God is good, and I should think
he might give the man another opportunity."
"I see," was the simple comment of the
the seeker after light.
When the third senior arrived, there was
less parleying:
"Do you believe there is a h e l l ? "
"I am sure I don't know. Some things
in Scripture seem to indicate that there
may be one, but other passages are not so
clear. I am confused in trying to determine what is figurative and what is literal.
I am still a student regarding this matter;
and my mind is still open to all the theories regarding the future life that we have
had explained in the classroom."
—The Evangelical.

The Teacher's Opportunity
The Rev. T. G. Marshall, Modoc, O'nt.

faith in God who is able and willing to deliver sin and evil, and heal disease.
RUSSELISM.—According to this ism,
"the doctrine of the Trinty of the Godhead is well suited to the dark ages which
it helped to produce, the man Jesus is
dead—forever dead, the Holy Spirit is
non-personality, death is extinction of being, hell is not." The Bible is clear on
the blessed Trinity, the fact of the Godman, his death and resurrection, the fact
of death and of eternal punishment as a
condition of being. The blessed matchless
Book, the peerless Book, is equal to any
modern ism; for it is the Book of Revelation, the Book of Truth.
•—The Pentecostal Herald.
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VERY teacher of youth has an immense
opportunity. There is no other work
entrusted to man or woman, outside the
home, which affords such an opportunity
for running the molten material of youth
into the right forms of Christian character
as the teacher in the Sunday School. Benjamin Kidd safd, "Give us the young and
we will create a new mind and a new earth
in a single generation."
Some years ago when visiting in the
state of Massachusetts, I was privileged to
visit the General Electric Company's manufacturing plant. At this plant the dynamoes for the production of electricty are
built. In the two are three hours spent
there. I saw the manufacture of a dynamo.
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I saw the metal being "boiled" or melted
in great caldrons over immense fires, then
•the molten mass being poured into the
particular moulds, and then on through
the various stages until the completed machine stood there making electricity under
its final test before it went out to perform
its allotted task. I remember well my
guide, in answer to a certain question, saying. "Everything depends on the moulds,
they are very important."
Is not this true also of the building of
character? The moulds into which the raw
material of youth is poured are of supreme
importance. Now, the moulds are the work
of the teacher. That must be borne in
mind. If a teacher has no idea of the kind
of material which he has in his class or
the importance of a correct mould by
which the material is going to be shaped
for the great tasks of life then such an one
may preside over a class but he cannot
teach. That word "teach" in the great
work among boys and girls should be understood to mean "to shape."
In this article I am thinking specially
of the teachers of boys, and I am wondering how many teachers really try to mould
their boys so that the ministry presents itself to them as a possible life work. Many
boys get to a stage in life where they cannot decide definitely whether to become a
farmer, a doctor, a dentist, a lawyer, an
engineer or something else- Would it not
be of interest to have the ministry added to
these for a like serious consideration? Is
it within the power of the teacher to influence his class that the ministry may at
least be given some serious thought.
The talk about having to be "called to
the ministry" is from the lips of many,
nothing but pure tommyrot. This is an
illustration of what I mean: Once a father,
speaking of his boys, said to me, "I have
John lined up to be a doctor, William to
be a lawyer, and Samuel to be a dentist,
and I am trying to interest them in these
professions." I asked him why he had not
thought of the ministry as a life work for
one of the boys. His reply was, "Because
I believe the ministry is such a very important work that a young man must be
called of God to it." These words are very
true, but they were tommyrot from that
man's lips. Called to the ministry? How
can young men be called to the ministry
if they are not put within calling distance?
The prophet Samuel was called to the
prophetic office, but his mother placed him
within calling distance. We sow tares, or
even oats, and then expect by some miracle
of nature to see each stalk performing the
"important work" of producing wheat.
Don't din in the ears of boys dentistry, or
law, or mechanics, and then talk about the
possibility of them being "called to the
ministry." Some of us were called from
secular occupations to the ministry, but we
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can attribute our readiness to hear and
held the call to the spiritual influence of
someone who, at some stage in our youth,
pointed directly to the work of the ministry.
Dr. Campbell Morgan once wrote, "My
dedication to the preaching of the Word
was maternal. Mother never told it to the
baby or the boy, but waited. When eight
years old I preached to my little sister and
to her dolls arrayed in orderly fashion before me. My sermons were Bible stories
which I had first heard from my mother."
Matthew Simpson when a young man told
his mother that he felt called to preach,
which would necessitate his leaving home.
His mother, through tears of joy, replied,
"'Oh. my son, I have prayed for this hour
every day since you were born. At that
hour (the time of his birth) we dedicated
you to the Christian ministry." How truly
Hannah-like.
True it is that the teacher's opportunity
is great. Many teachers look upon their
class only as "a bunch of boys." It is inspiring not only to imagine among them a
future renowned statesman, but a future
self-sacrificing minister of the Gospel. If
the enthusiastic teacher can see in each
member of his class great possibilities for
the future of the Church he will with heart
and soul so shape the mould of his instruction and his example that his boys may be
fashioned for a life of Christion service,
and placed within hearing distance of "the
great call."
The Church Catholic has more than
500.000,000 members. Its employees, as
ministers, missionaries, teachers, doctors,
nurses and industrial leaders comprise an
army of more than a million. Great as this
army of workers may be, it is very far
from being adequate to meet the world's
needs.—Presbyterian S. S. Quarterly.
1 «t»
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The Days of Youth
(Continued from page 13)
other missionaries, too, besides Ruth. She
had felt so sure of Ruth's safety. She had
prayed and hundreds of others had been
praying and were still praying for the
protection of those missionaries. They
were safe! She was sure. But there was
the report. No, she would rather believe
God than the report."
On her way home, after she had escorted
her charges to their destination, she bought
a paper. There was the account. But her
heart of faith told her that her friend was
safe. She had to be. God answers prayer.
So she waited and prayed on.
—Grace and Truth.
(To be continued)
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• Proper Approach to G o d

O

NE of Murray McCheyne's elders was
in deep darkness and distress for a
few weeks, but one Sunday after the pastor's faithful preaching he found his way

V I S I T O R

to the Lord. At the close of the service,
he told Mr. McCheyne, who knew of his
spiritual concern, that he had found the
Lord. When he was asked to explain how
this happy change had come about, he
said, "I have been making a great mistake.
I have always been coming to the Lord as
something better than I was, and going to
the wrong door to ask admittance; but this
afternoon I went round to the sinner's
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door, and for the first time cried, like the
publican, 'Lord, be merciful to me a siri :
"ner'; and, oh, sir, I received such a welcome from the Saviour!' " Are any of our
readers like the self-righteous
Pharisee?—
Otlerbein Teacher.
He talked with them, and saith unto
them, Be of good cheer: it is I ; be not
afraid. Mark 6:50.

Yearly Lesson Commentaries and Reference Books
HIGLEY'S SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON
COMMENTARY
For 1942
Its points of distinction
in brief are: Sound in doctrine; inspiring in spirit;
makes the lesson interesting; promotes Christian
fellowship; loyal to the
essentials
of
Christian
faith; views of the best
commentators
skillfully
arranged and applied; profound truths of the Bible
in the spirit and language
of the common people; the
textual and topical treatment affords help to both
those who wish to treat
the lesson textually and
those who use the lecture
plan. Contains 280 pages,
6 x 9 , printed two columns
make the reading easier.
to the bound
page in
to cloth. Price $1.00 postpaid.
Neatly
HIGLEY'S POCKET
SUNDAY SCHOOL
QUARTERLY
Fox the Busy Student
A h a n d y pocket
quarterly, 4 x 6%,
containing 64 pages of
helpful material on
International Sunday
school lessons. Price,
single copy, 10c; in
lots of 10 or more to
one address, 50 per
copy. Per year, single
copy, 35c: clubs of 10
or more to one address, 350 each.
GIST OF THE LESSON
By R. A. Torrey, D.D. A commentary on
the International S. S. Lessons. "To those
who have possessed and used former issues
that for this year will need no commendation.
It is not only handy in form but wondrously
complete."—Christian Intelligencer. Flexible
cloth. Net, 35c.

New Fluorescent
Pulpit Lamp

A stritctly new
item incorporating
the popular fluorescent
tubular
lighting. Finished
in statuary bronze
with an attractive
bakelite s h a d e
which will permit
illumination of the
entire pulpit top
without the annoyance of shining
into the pastor's
eyes.
Without
bulb, $12.50.

PELOUBET S SELECT NOTES
100,000 Earnest Christian Workers Use It
Because It contains—
The greatest possible
wealth of practical
h e l p f o r pastors,
teachers and workers,
so compiled and tabulated that it can be
easily and effectively
used.
The broadest range |
of quotations, illumi
nating thoughts, clear
and convincing explanation of the text itself, all tuned to spiritual
interpretation.
Unlimited possibilities
of study and helpfulness. Beautiful and
instructive
pictures,
maps and chronological charts. It is fitted
in text and interpretation to all grades.
Price, $1.92.
THE SUPERINTENDENT'S GUIDE
By Harry Edwards Bartow
Many superintendents are finding this
handy little annual an indispensable all-theyear-round assistant. For each Sunday there
are helps for the opening or closing exercise,
four well-chosen hymns and a prayer for the
leader who needs such help. There are also
weekly suggestions for personal application,
program plans for special days, thoughts for
each month, monthly programs for the
workers' conference, four orders of service,
and other aids. J u s t what the busy leader
needs. Price 35c.
POINTS POR EMPHASIS
By Moore.
Discussion
of the Uniform Sunday
School Lessons. The expositions are comprehensive, concise, and to the
point. In addition to the
lessons there are good
maps, a calendar, a general outline of the fiveyear cycle of lessons, and
a detailed outline of the
lessons for next year. It
is well bound, vest-pocket
size and unusually valuable. Price. 35c.
No. 15 B a n n e r
Class—Blue. Open
Bible, white letters. Price $3.00.
No. 16. Banner Attendance Class—
Blue, white letters. Price $2.50.
No. 17. Banner -Offering Class—Purple, orange letters.
Price $2.50.
P r i c e includes
hardwood C r o s s
Rod, Cord and Brass
E n d s . Ready to
hang.
Banner Staff, with
spear head, hard
wood, 5 ft., postpaid, 85c.
Banner Staff, spear
head, hard wood,
6 ft., p o s t p a i d
$1.10. Jointed Pole, 6 ft., Postpaid $1.35.
Banner Base, 9% in. diameter, round, wood
base, postpaid, $1.35.
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